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‘““WANTED, A POLICY.” 


PT\ILIS advertisement appears as the head-line | 


to leading editorial articles in Republican 
journals everywhere throughout the coun 

What surprises Republicans is. that there 
as few answers to this advertisement as 


try. 
are 


tions. 
last session of Congress the better Re publ can 


such 
and 
volved on the eve ot 


Can one single speech make Dick Parsons the 
originator of a plan for popular, and not alone 


for personal, finance ? We fancy Mr. Blaine as 


a medium in the House of a night when the 


lights are turned down and he is calling for a 
policy for his party ; but there are none of us 
so credulous as to believe that the Butlers, 
t Dawses, the Negleys. the Gartields and 
the Maynards are the Butlers, Dawses, 
Negleys, Garfields and Maynards of other 
and better days. Ghosts of their former selves 
| they may be, but only unsatisfactory vhosts, 
pass ng in solemn file across the stage and ac 


cusing themselves with being without ¢ 


THE FINANCE BILL, 


thor effect produ ed on even the diabolical 

temper by serious sickness has already 
passed into a maxim, and the same maxim in- 
forms us that good intentions do not outlast re- 


covery. The Republican Party, or, rather, its 
leaders. at present afford a beautitul illustration 


ot the first half ofthe old saw that tells us how, 

when the devil was sick, the devil a monk 
| would be.’ We suppose no one will deny 
that the Times’ Washington « rrespondent 
spoke, with perhaps unaccustomed frankaess 
the exact truth, when he told us the other day 
|} that the Bill of the Senate caucus for the re 
sumption of specie payments never would 


have seen the daylight if the Republican Party 
had not been so badly beaten in the last cl 
All during the weary half-year of the 


newspapers, from Chicago to the Atlantic sea 


board, were besieging Congress to do some 
thing towards resumption; but their sugges 
tions warn'ngs and entreaties were entirely in 


vain. Congressmen thought they knew better 
than the able editors did what the country 
| needed, and what tle people demanded, and 
accordingly they passed two Bills. one of which, 


|} though really sure to produce contraction, 


| was intended to produce inflation, and an- 
other, which, though nominally a contraction 
measure, in reality authorized expansion. In 


of ignorance, indifference, folly 
was the Republican Party in- 
an election which was to 


a maze 


stupidity 


there are to the one asking for the recovery of | prove very nearly a life-and death struggle 


Charley Ross. The reward is sufticiently 
large, but nobody has the article demanded. 
This exhibition of party weakness is ridicu- 
lous and contemptible, as much so as if a 
century-old skeleton should advertise for flesh 


and blood wherewithal to clothe itself. If 


there is no Republican policy, there is no ex- | 


cuse for Republican existence. The time was, 
that when the brains were out the man was 
dead; and no clerkly roll-calling in Senate or 
House or Customs stores can atone for that 
which is not. 

There is but one party in this country that 
can perennially exist without a policy, and 
that party is the Democratic. The latter 
comes into power to rule the country, without 


salvation for the Republican Party. 
gentlemen, who were certain that what the 
people wanted was “ more money ” 
ually and collectively—--are now prepared to 
admit that perhaps the people do not think 
much about the matter, and are willing that 
the 
hand at doctoring the patient, who, they con- 


fess, 


Since that election, however, the Republi- 


can representatives have seen new light. They 


interpret the signs of the times very differently. 


Gentlemen who were sure that the people did 
not care a “tinker’s dam for the cur- 
rency question are now convinced that in 


dealing with this question lies the only hope of 
Other 


individ- 
*hard-money fanatics ’ their 


may try 


is desperately sick, and for whom they 


any capital in trade, whenever the party of | do not think they can themselves do anything 


“higher law,” of “irrepressible conflict,” of | more at present. As 
band 
happens, by rerson of a|{ Chandler, 
panic in the policy market, to be in a minori'y. | ling. they 
which they have long felt was the only one 
worth trying, 


“ moral agitation,” of “ war measures,” of * in- 


telligent mission,” 


It goes out of power whenever a great policy 
sentimentalizes and elevates the ordinary vo- 
ter, so that, from temporary entliusiasm and 
respect for himself, he feels 


We fear that before the Republican Party can 
discriminate between power and 


results 
Senate Republicans in caucus. 
the Bill, though sharply assailed, and in many 
policy it | respects justly so, is likely, if passed. to restore 


compelled’ to 
strengthen the minority and give it power. | 


for the gallant little 

by Senators Jones, Sargent and 
and followed by Sherman and Conk- 
are cnly too glad to try the remedy 


led 


From this change of sentiment and opinion 
the Finance Bill agreed to by the 
To our mind 


must go into retirement, begin on first prin- the currency of the country to a specie basis. 


ples, and work itself into a formidable oppo- 
sition. Tolicy cannot be made in a moment 
by the conjurations of a caucus. Policy makes 
the party : and the party will find it impossi- 
ble to create a policy out of hand. As if a 
sioughed lobster-she!l on the beach could fill 
itself with meat ' 

It is plain to us that the many little picayune 
policies of the Republican Party do not con- 
stitute one comprehensive policy that attracts 
the confidence of the people. On the con- 
trary, they compel the dislike of individuals ; 
party leaders and party followers are opposed 
to one another on every petty question that 
arises. For lack of a large policy small ques- 


tions become prominent. and men who were | 


once thought to be great become little on 
ever-recurring little occasions. ‘lus we see 
Mr. Carpenter, who is equal to words of com- 
manding statesmanship, standing on the floor 
of the Senate revealing his personal habits by 


saying that he cannot return his back-pay, | 





And this result may be anticipated from two 
features of the 
| the country distinctly to the payment of the 
Government 
| years. 
readily withdrawn, répudiated or broken. 
| enters at once into the fabric of the national 


Bill. One is, that it pledges 
notes after the lapse of four 
Such a pledge, once made, cannot be 
It 


credit. It becomes a part of the security for 


the fulfillment of all scrts of contracts, public 
and private. 
payments a large and influential class of in- 
| terests that have hitherto been either indif- | 
| ferent or hostile. 
| becomes 
| business men, to bankers, importers, dealers 
in imported goods (either»raw materials or 
| manufactured), to investors, and to all parties 
| to long contracts of whatever nature. 
day that passed after the solemnization of the 
| pledge by the signature of the President would 
| make it more and more difficult and dangerous 


It enlists on the side of specie 


The violation of the pledge 


of the utmost consequence to all 


Every 


to break it. It may be reasonably said that 


even if he wanted to; and if he is personal | it would be almost impossible to break it. 


himself he cannot blame the press for being 
personal. Thus, too, we see General Butler, 
who once made speeches that men thought 
would make him l’resident. leering at the re- 
porters’ gallery, and occupying the time, for 


The second feature of the Bill, which may 
be relied on to make it operative, is the fact 
that it provides for a steady and great reduc- 
tion of the Government notes as compared 
with the bank notes. Bank-notes, by the law 


which the people pay him money and honors, | of June, 1874, are redeemable in legal ten- 


in replying to a three-line nonpareil paragraph | 


in yesterday’s paper. The truth is, that policy 
is’ dead, and that every man who was once 
great on great occasions is trying to gather 
the shreds of his old toga about him for 
a respectable shroud. So long as he 
saves himself, policy may go to the devil. 
We advise the friends of Mr. Plaine who 
believe that one blast upon his 


great trouble in calling the Republican co 
horts together on the floor of the House with- 
out a policy to animate them withal. Can 
he touch butler on the shoulder and compel 
him to know as much of Massachusetts intelli- 


bugle horn | 
were worth a thousand men, that he will have | 


| sult is the same 


ders, and machinery far more efficient than is 
generally supposed is established in the Pu- 
reau for that purpose at Washington. The 
operation of that Bureau has been much dis- 
cussed and misunderstood. But it is really 
very simple. The banks send five per cent. of 


their circulation in legal tenders to the Bu- 
reau. ‘The Bureau exchanges these for the 
notes of the banks. new and old. It then 
replaces the old notes with new ones, and 
sends the whole amount back to the banks, 
which have to supply an equal amount of 


greenbacks a second time, and to repeat the 
operation as often as required. The net re- 
as if the banks paid out 


gence as he knows of Gloucester prejudice? | greenbacks, dollar for dollar, for their notes 
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| liberty.” 


are the master-spirits of the Nevada silver 


, tory of Mississippi boating is not the philoso- | 
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' their counters. 


backs, by the reduction of their comparative 


over Now, when the green-| can a city than New York. In the West you 


find very little of that sentiment which in the 


value, become more valuable than the bank-! East melts itself into love for “the mother 
notes, a steady redemption of the latter be- | country,” and calls England and America 
comes not only probable, but almost certain. | * o1 people.’ And it is in the West that 
Possibly this operation may wind up some |} Ame: must be most profitably studied 
national banks. If they are unsound, it w 
do so: and they are unsound, it ought to do 
so. Lut t tendency of the process is to THE GHOST BUSINESS. 
ma th bank-notes as good as the grecn \ FEW weeks since and the ghost busine 
backs, and the greenbacks as good as gold.| JL was unusually active. Two prominent 
And the beauty of this arrangement lies in the | establishments for the manufacture of ghosts 
fact that though Republicans set it up for th the firm ot Eddy Brothers, at Chittender 
same reason that “th levil a monk would | V¢.. and that of Holmes & Holmes. at Phila 
bi they cannot back out of it as | Satanic | delphia were working to the utmost of their 
Maje ty did when © the devil a m c was | apa ty It was difficult to say which wag 
the most popular with the ghost-consuming 
pu The Chittenden factory turned out 
AMERICAN CHARACTERISTICS more ghosts in the course of a week than did 
© Philadelphia firm, but the latter was gen 
A STATESMAN of no mean reputation for eraily admitted to deal in a finer article of 
4 skill in legislation and ability in debate | , st The Eddy ghos‘'s were miscellaneous 
writes to ask us whether “such an inquiry a in their nature. and almost eve ry person could 
you propose for American character. habit 1 find among the large variety of assorted ghosts 
history would not be superfluous la manufactured at Chittenden something that 
might be m advantageously employed in | would please him, temporarily, at least. There 
practical good? If theory shoull rule. have not) was, however, an undoubted superiority of 
wise and special principles of governinent been | wy rkmanship and finish in the Philadelphia 
formulated by all mind locs John Stuart | ghosts. and persons who had tried the * Katie 
Mill's theory of wages not extend to America King brand assumed to look down upon 
And. if we go into clouds, shall we hear anv | those who patronized the Chittenden ghosts 
more melancholy wailing than comes trom Rous- | as persons of uncultivated taste, who would 
seau I doubt that the recklessness of a flatboat be ink uy ible of appreciating a really fine art 
man on the Mississippi or the tastidiousness of the | cle of ghost, should they see it. 
blue-spectacled Bostonian make it any the less At the recent period referred to, “ Katie 
the duty of the legislator to follow the dictates King was unquestionably the fashionable 
of his own unbiased judgment and the teach-) thing in ehosts. She was always to be seen at 
ings of practhk i] statesmen.” the séances of the Holmeses. and she disdained 
Nevertheless, what we said last week is to follow the usual ghostly fashion of only 
true What we repudiated was guess-work | showing her face or hand at a cabinet-window 
theory in historical writing: and we asked) On the contrary, she generously walked out of 
that some able mind should undertake the the cabinet and conversed with her mortal 
work not merely of narrative, but ofascertain- | visitors Aymone these was Mr. Robert Dale 
ing, by a thorowghly experimental method, | Owen, who had not a doubt as to her ghostly 
what are the ruling principles in American | character. He ré pe touched her— go 
life. Our correspondent, narrowly, under- | ing so far on one ovcasion as to put his arm 
rates the influence of animal life and of social around her waist——the spirit of Mr. Owen's 


peculiarities legislation. Ten “reckless flat- | wife not being prescnt. “ Katie ” was equally 
boatmen” may evolve a Senator; a blue-| tenter in her conduct towards him. Once she 
spectacled Bostonian,” with his “ fastidious “| kissed him on the forehead, and Mr. Owen felt 
training may write an article Which will de-| that the Mohammedan legend of the houris of 
feat or elect a powerful Congressman. A skill- | Paradise had a substantial basis of truth. Tle 
ful politic an, like our correspondent may wrote a full account of his acquaintance with 
handle incidents as they occur ; but incidents |“ Katie King": suppressing nothing. neither set 
none the less have their causes and effects ; and | ting down auel t mali except when he 
if some philosopher should study them out > mentioned the sneering, sup ‘ilious beast 
for us, telling us their meaning as well as) who asked to be permitted to kiss the spirit 
their shape, our legislators would be nade) This account he sent to the A//audie Monthly 
wiser. Had the New England of twenty years | in the pages of which it had just ap 
ago no influence on the practical legislation of peared. when all at once a prying in 
to-day? Let us see. Our correspondent may vestigator discovered that “ Katie was a 


soon be called upon to debate the question of 
© commercial alliance with the 
Islands—perhaps of territorial annexation of 
those Islands to the United States. For 
years English politicians have had great power 
over the councils of the Kamehamehas, and 
would have given an English protectoracy to the 
Islands, but for the fact that long ago Ameri- 
can whaling-ships took half the town of New 
Bedford and set it down at Honolulu. To-day, 
if you would discover the simple unchanged 
New England coast customs of twenty years 
ago, you will look for them vainly at New 
Bedford and Newport and Nantucket; but 
you will find them, educational, mechanical 
and domestic (even to the making of a gen- 
uine pumpkin pic),in the capital-village of the 
Kanakas. The New Eygland whale-fishers, 
with their sober and simple customs. have had 
a restrictive influence upon English ambition, | 
backed though the latter was by a royal mar- 
riage. Is this fact of no value in legislation ? 
Why, the theory of it was anticipated by 
Burke in 1775, when, in a splendid panegyric 
on the victorious New England whalers. he 
wished to “ pardon something to the spirit of 


commonplace mortal named Mrs. White, who 
had been hired by the Holmeses to personate a 
and who had trifled with Mr. Owen's 
most sacrel emotions and ruthlessly pulled his 
sparse and venerable hair over his aged eyes. 

It y strange,now that the fraud 
is exposed, that person should for a 
have in the ghostly charac 


* Katie She was 


Hawaiian 
ghost, 
many 
seems very 
any 
moment believed 
ter of King.” 
in the of a boarded up 
whence she entered the room and walked into 
the cabinet while the light was turned com- 
pletely out. The trick by which she seemingly 
melted into nothingness was performed while 
the room was so darkas to make it impossible 
to distinguish anything more than the outlines 
of her torm, by slowly drawing a piece of 
black cloth from her feet towards her head. 
Equally simple were the remaining tricks, 
which convinced Mr. Owen that she was not an 
earthly woman. A professional conjurer who 
should have insulted his audience by 
transparent trickery would naturally have 
been hooted off the stage. 

The result of this exposure has been to ruin 
the reputation of the Philadelphia ghosts. No 
| ghost manufactured by Holmes & Holmes will 
hereatter be admitted into any respectable 
spiritual circle. The Eddys, with their cheap 
and popular ghosts, now have a monopoly of 
the market, and if they will only add a thor- 
oughly refined and tasteful ghost to their 
catalogue, they will be sure of a large and 
steady custom from old ghost-fanciers. 

They must, however, make hay while the 
as many semi-phosphorescent 


concealed 


recess window, 


such 


Any statesman who will read Mark Twain's 
“Old Times on the Mississippi.” in the Janu- | 
ary Allantic, will discover the characteristics 
of that race of people, and the motives which 
governed the movements of those who 


mines and the custodians of Pacific Slope 
legislation. The modern Carthaginian was 
bred on a Mississippi flatboat, and we poet- | 
ically call him an Argonautof ‘49. Did Mark | spirits are said to do. The opponents of the 
Twain ever notice that the Southern bred ad- | ghost trade, flusned with their victory over 
venturer seldom succeeded in California along- | the Philadelphia ghost-makers, will soon be 
side the Northern-trained adventurer; that!) upon them. It is reasonably certain that if the 
success was recklessly jolly, and seldom chival- | Chittenden ghost factory is kept in operation, 
rously tropical? It is all the difference be-| the manner in which the ghosts are produced 
tween “ Bill’ Sharon and ‘Colonel’ St. Clair, | will soon be discovered. If they are merely 
between John P. Jones and “ Joaquin ” Miller, | personated by one of the Eddys, that enter- 
between the sadly successful “ Fool of Five | prising young man will some day find himself 
Forks ” and the never successful * Flynn of | in the arms of two or three strong investiga- 
Virginia.” The reasons may not always be | tors, and making rapid but involuntary pro- 
plain, but we want somebody abler than we to | gress towards the nearest open window. 


ghosts shine 


find them. General principles of philosophy | There will not be the slightest sympathy felt 
do not always explain them. No other people | for him, and he will find that the mildness 


with which Mr. Owen has treated the deluding 
“Katie King” will not be imitated by the 
men who have been mocked by the tricky 
ghostmakers of Chittenden. 

That the discovery of the particular trick by 
which the Eddys make there miserable living is 
close at hand is altogether probable. Whatever 
else may be true of spiritualism, the claim 
that spirits are “materialized” is exploded 


possess them exactly as we do. For instance, 
the philosophy taught by example in the his- 


phy taught by the lethargic navigators of the 
lfolland canals. The further West we go the 
more singularly characteristic is our civiliza- | 
tion. Somebody. we think it was the Nation, 
once said that civilization does not really exist 
west of Cleveland, O. Dut Eastern civilization 
is strongly affected by Europe; uniquely | for ever, by the discovery of the fraud prac 
American civilization lies in the Mississippi | ticed by the Holmses. There may be phie- 
Valley ; Connecticut has gone to upper Ohio ; |; nomena produced by mediums such as Slade 
| Vermont has settled in Wisconsin; New York | and Foster which deserve investigation, and 
has colonized Illinois. St I’aul is more Ameri-' which so far defy explanation, but the busi 
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ness of producing dead men and women at] Hosmer is home, writing blunt and caustic criti 


the window of a cabinet is henceforth to be 
classed as jugglery. Those who prctice it, 
and who trade upon the passionate longing of 





mothers to see their dead children, and hu 

bands to see their dead wives, are guilty of a 
revolting blasphemy against all that is h t 
in humanity. They should not 1 litted 
to go unwhipt of just when det 1. The 
Kddys must know that they are now treading 
upon dangerous ground, and unless their d 

tection occurs thin a very bi ime ther 
will virtually con..s; judgment ain them 
elves by closing their ghost factory, and un 
dertaking some less dangerous branch of tl 

spiritualist business 

EDITORIAL TOPICS. 

Tae Evenina Post, which is no mean judge of 
art, republishes in a supplement our portrait of 
William Cullen Bryant. Mr. Browne knows a good 
picture when he sees it. 

Katie Kina, the sweet spirit who heard the 
prayer of Robert Dale Owen, is a real | widow 
with one mother and one child. Owen, di t we 
always tell you to beware of the vidder 

A PuRELY INTELLECTUAL NEWSPAPI W yu 
advertisements isked for by Mr. Dana, the editor 
of the Sun. The Jierald thinks that news a idver- 
tisements should » hand in hand. No doubt the 
success of a newspaper that could do withoutadver 
tisements would be somet curious in American 
journalism. With 200,000 circulation, the Suv could 
do without its advertisements. But with 115,000 it 


cannot do without them. 

Tne Beecner-TiILTton Case is so far resolved into 
this aspect: That Mr. Beecher is innocent til he 
is proved guilty, and that Theodore Tilton has 
with the aid of trivial circumstances, a great imag 
nation, although he is not essentially a great crea 
tive artist. Latterly Mr. Beecher seems to have 


taken the offensive, and Mr. Tilton has made no 
statement by which it can be estimated that le in 
tends to fight it out on paper. 

Srokes has been in prison a long while. He wants 


a pardon from Governor Tilden. Apropos of Stokes, 








Mrs. Stokes who was said to be pining away 

ethereally of gricf, incidentally because he was a 

felon, and mainly because he went with Mansfield 

isn’t pale and peekid worth anything, but is wea 

ing good clothes and substantially sailing along the 
| Such is } 


brick pavement of life. 1uman nature; and 
such is pale and peekid woman 


weeks after a fellow goe 


in, about five 


say, 


up. 


AN ASSOCIATION composed exclusively of gentle 
men regularly engaged in literary work has been 
formed in New York City under the le of 
The Scribblers’ Club. A very convenient sui‘e of 


rooms was found at No, 22 East Thirtee 
and tally taken on Saturday 
evening, December 19th. Nearly all the daily and 
weekly newspapers, and the magazines published 
in New York, are represented in the membership ; 
and a Jarge number of | 

proposed for election at the regular monthly meet- 
ing to be held January 2d. The Club rooms will be 
a favorite resort of journalists, both for social re 
unions and quiet literary work, the doors remaining 
open until two o'clock morning. Joseph 
Howard, Jr., President, and Henry Leslie, 
Treasurer, of the Club. 


th Street, 


possession was forn 


terary celebrities has been 


each 


is 


Tue Srook Business is not going to be so much 
as it was to be. Since the Catherine King dénoue- 
ment took place, most of us are satisfied to partake 
of the humble benefits of this tame cold-water life. 
We had hopes that some medium could recall 


George Washington to administer the Government | 


of the United States, and that Dickens could be 
broucht back to Gadshill to finish ‘‘ Edwin Drood,” 
or that Bill Poole could be got into good spirituelle 
fighting trim to take a bout with John Morrissey. 
But our hopes are dished, not to say d— ashed. 
We no longer take any spirits in ours. As (‘akey 
Hall would say, this is all Owen but we are no 
punster, as Brutus was. We no more sing “‘ Sweet 
Spirit, hear my prayer ;”’ with 
material beings as Matt. Carpenter and William 
Worth Belknap and Kalakaua, we wait for the 
Beecher-Tilton trial. 

Murat Hatstep, of Cincinnati, seems to be the 


but content 


one American journalist who has any idea of the 
uumense influence of cities upon the politics, the 
health, the civilization, the corruption and the 


government of the country. While our great New 
York dailies are discussing general principles of 
government, and are criticising persons, Mr. Hal 
stead is showing by in municipal 
science that our great grievances are maiul 

and he has entered upon a subject to wl 
journal has given considerable consideration. As 
Mr. Halsted shows his genius for this sort of discus 


special studies 









+} 


such | 











cism. Mr. John D. Stockton comments coolly and 
judicially on the latest night news, walking the 
rope of journalistic policy with the equipoise of a 
Blondin Mr. George ©. Scilhamer casionally 
8 rs upon tl He readers a startling sur 
prise is that ma the misd bou », though 
Ss ¢ ist tra ig makes n tantalizingly 
servatly and 3 paganism too infrequently 
has its normal play 
Tuk ONLY AMERICAN TRADESMEN Who are doing 
uch business are those who are dealing with 
foreign marke ur small exportations are the 
present salva 1 of the country In the same line 
ot siness you will find two merchants side by side, 
the one who has American markets doing nothing: 
t one who has foreign markets doing consider 
4 Boston writer tells us that the large manu 
turing I itions are re iving large orders 
for Africa, China, India, and South America. One 
mill, in Lowe has been running full time, the last 
mol on d s for the India trade. The foreign 
markets that have had the mopoly almost of fur- 
nishing these large outly t s are falling off 
n their orders, while American goods are demand- 
ing f yn, and receiv beral orders. luring 
the past ynth one house in this city has sold 10,000 
| kages for export, a r le instance and a 
ficient commentary in . The lowest prices 
for our iuufactured goods have been reached, 
and a reaction is now certain, With a population 
of over forty millions, and an export demand for 
our principal products that cannot be overlooked or 
counteracted, there is nothing to hinder a healthful 


and profitable trade, except in the imagination of 


1iose who are always seeking for some reason 


upon which they can excite the fears and the pre- 





judices of the people. It is true, nevertheless, that 
we have run too much to machinery and products 
but the evil is remedying itself. The check on 
foreign imports and the depression of our railroad 
securities abroad form a combination that wil 


equalize our foreign credits. The dryyoods credit 


of Boston never was better, and where 


deficiencies 


nd exceptions occur, they are outside the legi- 

timate trade, and are confined to speculators. 
KinG KALAKAUA, monarch of the ‘‘ Toy King 

dom,’’ has seen a very democratic people; and 


since he has been compelled to keep company with 
gentlemen who are more remarkable for good cheer 
than for any honors they have earned in literature 


trade or science, it is fortunate that the dusky 
David is a hail fellow well met. He learns from 
New York how to open skillfully a bottle of cham 
pagne, and to carry with habitual ease a ca-e o 
| high-colored aromatic cigars, and thus fulfills an 
| aldermanic speaker's invitation to come unto us 
and be ‘‘informed.”’ The hing, however, is some 
thing more than a good fellow; and we are glad to 
see that he does not readily unbend his graceful 
| dignity. He is every inch a king—learned in affairs 
| of state, and having an acquaintance with much 


| good literature. 





y local, } 
this | 
| rhymery 





sien, we advise him that the field is a broad one, | 


and that he has only entered upon the edge of it, 
Wher ise gets half way into his subject he will dis- 
zover how great an effect it has upon the evils 
which have befallen the country. 
have thought that because there is a certain like- 
mess in the good and evil which exists in many 
localities that the causes must be general. So they 
pre, after afashion; but the motor-power 1s always 
to be found at home, and mainly among small, 
ignorant politicians. 

James Gorpon Bennerr went to Europe last 
week on his annual excursion. Since last Spring, 
when he returned from Europe, he has made many 
important changes in the ‘intellectual depart- 
ment” of the //era/d, important mainly because 


Other statesmen 


eighty thousand subscribers are affected by any 
ehanges that may be made in that journal. Mr. 
T. B. Connery remains the executive head. Mr. 


Charles Nordoff is the commentator on 
legislation from Washington ; though he has not yet 


made any remarkable splurge. Mr. John Russell 


national | 


Young is the principal writing-editor in New York. 
Mr. Ivory Chamberlain, formerly the leading writer | 


of the World, now gives his amplifying pen to stern 


England's coming King is no better 
Germany's Crown-Prince has no deeper 

The eldest son of 
And it is no invidious 
remark to make, that Secretary Fish is no more 
courtly a gentleman than this ‘‘ Kanaka king of the 
Cannibal Islands.’’ This prince, with the twilight 


educated. 


an insight of political science. 


the Czar is no wiser a prince. 


| complexion, does not stand as an easy and ignorant 


Man Friday unto any august Crusoe of us all. We 
fear that he may leave New York without learning 
where Washington Irving is buried, and whether 
the library(!) in the City Hall is much frequented 
by statesmen who read the works of Livingston and 
Wheaton and Binney. For the King himself is ac- 
quainted with the best that we have written, and 
the noblest that we have taught; and, thanks toa 
Divine Providence who smiles on coral strands as 
wellas upon the gin-mills of Second Avenue, nothing 
that better knowledge of us that the 
King received in his own lava-covered island. 


can suppress 


Tuere Seems to bea rage for reminiscences. We 
have noticed several volumes of that kind recently. 
This, of course, has very much encouraged the pos- 
sessors of middle-aged MSS. to publish them. The 
latest venture in this line isa work entitled ‘‘ Autobi- 
ography of Mrs. Gilbert,”’ or, to use her maiden name, 
Ann Taylor, She was the sister of Isaac Taylor,whose 
‘History of Natural Enthusiasm ’’ was so popular 
filty years ago. The most interesting facts we 
gather from these two volumes are, that in her 
‘Nursery Rhymes” there appears the well-known 
poem of ‘*My Mother.” Although not altogether 
unknown to the present generation, we will give 
one verse ot this once popular poem: 

“Who ran to help me when TI fell, 
And would some pretty story tell, 
Or kiss the place to make it well? 
My mother.” 
And, in addition to this wonderful piece of childish 
she was also the authoress of verses we 
ail have heard 


“Twinkle, twinkle little star, 
How I wonder what you are 
Seated oer the world so high, 
Like a diamond in the sky.” 


This poem is chiefly remarkable as being the ori- 
ginal of a parody that brilliant artist, Bellew, 
who, in the Lantern, thus satirized the police : 


by 


tipple, lazy st 


ar, 





1 men wonder where you are; 

But the thieves Know you're found 

At the corner grocery ‘round.”’ 
The success of a poem is always to be found in its 
repeated parodies ; and we question if any doggerel 
verse has ever been more parodized than the lines 
we have quoted. 

During 1874, the most 

American history has been 


remarkable phase of 
the antagonism of the 


press and the politicians. The Government has 
now hardly more than one able journalistic expo- 
nent, not of its views, but of its excuses. The 


Times, of New York, is really one of the most in- 
dependent newspapers in the country ; and strictly 
Republican journals in the provincial cities are en- 
gaged in local discussions, with the exception, per- 
haps, of the Chicago Tribune, which, under Mr, 


affairs of state for the Herald. Dr. George W.! Medlill’s new management, began as an excuse’, 
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and has glided into the office of a counselor, and | 
will soon be a critic. The ablest journals of the 
country, we may say all journals of any ability, are 
fiercely opposing the Administration. We are sorry 


for this fact, because no administration ever 
started with so much newspaper popularity. 
Sometimes we think it lost newspaper support 
through purely absurd complacency and political 
stupidity. No doubt the newspapers have com 
mitted errors. No doubt fourth-rate, ignorant 
supercilious and dirty Bohemians have criticised 
politicians unjustly. We think, for instance, that 
General Butler, though wrong, is not half so bla 


} 


as he is painted. Still he is a little darker than a 
dirty white. There are many other politicians who 
have been ignorantly and mali iously abused. bu 
the politicians, on the average, have been mort 
than half wrong. They have been wrong, in a s¢ If- 
ish sense, in not recognizing the political power of 
the press. They have been wrong, in a moral 
sense, because they have done foolish, corrupt and 


mean things, a multitude of which might have been 


covered up by a little policy, but all of which 
ought to have been « xposed. In this fight, the press 
will win. It is united. It grows faster than the 
politicians grow. Itis nearer to the people. And 


in trying to make politicians pure it is bound to be 
somewhat pure itself. 


the 
ihe 


leader of 
of 


Dr. Joun Henry NEWMAN, 
Oxford Tractarians, and prettiest 
Church of England, went body and soul into the 


Catholic 


once 
writer 


Roman Church, 


and is now known as 
Father Newman,.”’ Andagreat man is he; no lit 
erary man of th -centurv writing a clearer, warner: 


sweeter style. The 


‘the main 


London Evaminer says that | 
Dr. Newman’s 
Catholic tendencies appears to us to be the brilliant 
imagination which mind with ideals of 
beauty and majesty, combined with his accidental 
propensity to derive these 
and the Catholic Church, 


determining cause ol 


his 


peoples 


from medieval 
To resort to the past for 


perio ls 


the ideal loveliness apparently denied to the pre- 
sent, is one of the most ordinary of instinets ; 


when classical antiquity has been the enthusiast’s | 
it has often the or | 
the symptom of a bitter animosity to Christianity.” 
It is useless to speculate whither Dr. Newman's 
poetical and romantic inspiration might have wafted 
him had he born a few 


chosen refuge, been cause 


been 


years earlier or later, 


or received his education elsewhere than at Oxford: 
Twenty years sooner, he might have been one of 
the Lake !trotherhood; twenty years later, he 
might have run the career of a kindred but far in 


Mr. Froude. Into whatever part he 
would his de- 
o ideal beauty in a concrete form; if 


ferior genius, 


might have played he have carried 


votion 


Liberal, he would have invested Liberal ideas with 
the poetry which is their birthrizht, but of which 
they are not unfrequently defrauded. He must, 
however, in this case, have parted with one of his 
own most subtle fascinations, the unuttered melan- 
choly, perceptible but indefinable as the first breath 
of Autumm, of a lofty and tender spirit out of har- 
mony with his age. This is perhaps the most ex 
quisite endowment of a style that lacks no othe: 
the perfect prose of not the most impassioned, or 
massive, or gorgeous of our modern writers, but 
the one exemplar of classical precision to whom 
nothing can be added, and from whom nothing can 
be taken away. Restricted they are, these 
selections yet afford a fair idea of I’r. Newman’, 
versatile powers, his fire alternately flashing and re- 
pressed, his taste chastened but not austere, his 
felicitous choice of picturesque figures and incidents, 
the harmony of his periods, the ingenuity of his ad- 
vocacy, his polished irony and withering sarcasm. 
The compiler’s object, however, seems to have been 
less to exhibit Dr. Newman than to recommend the 
Church of Rome, and he has shown much ability in 
adapting his selection to the end of the view. Com- 
mencing with autobiographic confidences, whose | 
gentle charity and transparent candor must disarm 
the most prejudiced, he conducts us step by step, 
without ever losing his hold upon our sympathy, 
until we find ourselves interested nnawares in such 
outrages on healthy human feeling as Mary's im- 
maculate conception, and listening with gravity to | 
the as-ertion that she was exempt from all bodily | 
infirmities. } 
Samve. Bow tes, editor of the Springfield Repub- 
liean, and an acute observer, is studying politics in 
Washington. He discovers, what is of great worth, 
coming from such authority, that there is clearly a 
political panic among the Republicans. The Presi- 
dent so far asanything he says or does indicates his 
knowledge or feeling, has no idea that anything has 
happened to him. The White House is intact and | 
serene, proposes no compromises, yields to no ad- 
vice, willhear of no temporizing, an], ifit did dream | 
of athird-term for itself, isdreaming of it still. He has 
a quality that baffles opponents and almost defies 
fate. The prevalent feeling, like that of the crew of 


as 





| the leaking boat on the sea, is that something has got 


| to be done, and that with profane quickness. 


| was looked after, there might be hope still. 


Were 
the President and Cabinet and Congress in accord, 
something could be done. The opportunity to re- 
store the Republican Party to the faith of the | 
nation never was more apparent. The means are 

abundantly obvious. All that is lacking are unity 

and courage, with leadership where leadership can 

only be useful and powerful. Speaker Blaine says 

the dreadful ‘‘ independent press "’ did it. 
tary Delano believes that if ‘‘ the country press ” 
An- 
other high official, even with the fate of the Repub- 
lic before him, wants to set up an organ in New 
York, and still another is yet anxiously inquiring if 
the Tribune cannot be won back to its organic 
potency. There are plenty of men, however, both 
in the Cabinet and in Congress. who know well 
enough what the matter is, and are ready on their 
part to apply the remedies. If the President would 
intrust the discovery and enforcement of a policy 
to Vice-Presideat Wilson, Secretaries Fish and 
Bristow, and Postmaster-General Jewell, to Sena- 
tors Sherman, Schurz, the Morrills, Connecticut | 
Ferry and Washburn, and Representatives Blaine, | 
Dawes, Garfield, Judge Hoar, Hawley, Indiana | 
Wilson, and the like, we should see the old ship 

righted in leas than thirty days, the spirit and intel- 


Secre- 





ligence of reform, so long lacking, dominant, and 
the problems of 1876 wellnigh settled in advance. 
For the Democrats are so missing their opportunity 
and shirking their responsibility as to open wide 
the door for Republican reorganization and restora- 
tion. They off suggestions of 


oner no 
Certainly there is little to hope from an 


policies or 
reform. 
organization so narrow and selfish in its compre- 
heusion of our politics, so lacking in patriotism, so 

rhe worst of it is that, even 
on such a low plane, they have a good prospect of 
carrying the continued de- 
the Republican Party, and the 
ty of President Grant and a portion 
of his associates to see and seize the means of that 
reform wl ires retention of power. The de- 
of intelligent 
independent observers here are that the Republican 
Party will not be reforméd in power—that, be- 
tween its divisions and mistakes, the country will 
be given to the democracy in even on their 
present platform, and be taken back again quickly, 
two or four years later, only by which time will the 
country be able to free itself from the present 
party and have grown up to the 
era of real administrative reform. Manipulation of 
the Southern States from Washington has been @ 
failure. 


ruled by partisanship. 





country through 





moraization of 


obstinate inabili 


sec 


spairing prognostications the most 


7¢ 
io, 


dominations, 


CONTEMPLATION, 


BY 


Ilucu F. McDERMoOTT. 
— bright waves leap 
Across the steep, 
And in the deep are lost for ever; 
If I must sing 
My hopes take wing 
Through shades of gloom, returning never 


sul opprest! 
is that rest 
1 pine, 
that beam 
That, in a dream 


jut for to-morrow ? 


an 


and sorrow? 








The fiends of air 
And s} tres bare 
Lay cold and withered hands upon me; 
And joy’s sweet sound 
nd and round 
3eyond my reach, to mock and sbun me, 
Does my God kn 
The weight of wo 
I daily, he \ fer unde 
4 t | t 
N« to st 
Till every chord rent asunder 
This 1, sad earth 
Gave me not birth 
For all around is strange and gloomy; 
The eyes I meet 
I fear to greet 
For in the air there’s danger to me 
The words of men 
\ g me wheu 
In moods my apirit soars above me: 
And oft I try 
To crush a sigh 
For those | love—for those who love me 
From main to main 
The world’s wild strain 
Is painful to my wakeful senses; 
And in my blood 
There is a flood 


That down would sweep on man’s offenses 


My set 
My wet; 
Upon me falls the night eternal; 
My struggling breath, 
Half born of death, 
would free from chains infernal 


star 


evelids 


The soul 


O st 
Why 


ar 


of night. 
ne so bright, 
Since near thy splendor I cannot be? 
Why mock my gloom, 
My living tomb, 
With so high and radiant thoughts of thee? 


} 


Do thy pure beama, 
That fill my dreams, 
And lead me up to realms supernal, 
Do they, O star, 
Shoot wide and far 
Into all space that is nocturnal? 


Far, far away, 
On tombstones gray, 
Oblivion drear thy light creeps over: 
Dark, sad and prone, 
Crushed, bound, alone, 
Around thee still my soul must hover, 


My thoughts T turn 
To thoughts that burn 
And tremble and glow, to seize the proo’ 
And reason why 
We live to die; 
But reason and proof stand far aloof. 


We move along 
With life’s dull throng, 


Wrapt in the mys'tries of the world; 
The more we climb 
ro the sublime, 

From heaven the soul is deeper hurl’s, 


In souls a-lull 
The ht burns dull; 
No fires consume the peaceful breast; 
But thoughts at strife 
With this dark life * 
the flames that never rest. 


Supply 


We turn the eye, 
And wonder why 
Cities are built and toil is endless; 
We look aghast 
As swift years past; 
Cities are dead, and graves are friendless 








O weary soul! 
Where is the goal 
For which long and pine and sorrow? 
Ww » is the star 
That shines afar, 
And cheats you ever in the morrow? 
If man is born 
This world to scorn, 


And still to give the senses ease, 
Some sphere above, 
Some realm of love 


Must Hope's keen appetite appease, 
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DRIFTING. 
BY 


ALEXANDER LAM 





lo glow'd the liquid amber West 
All fleck’d with man a ir, 
While fleating on the str 3 reast 
We waited for the eVvenir stal 
The water-lilies gently swa 
Upon the ripples’ rise and fa 
And clearly came from out the glade 
fhe blackbird’s rich exultant ill 
We drifted tn the closing light 
By sedgy bank and flowery dell; 
We heard soft voices in the ht 


The peasant’s song, the vesper-bell; 
The low sweet laugh that came and went, 
With power to fix some after fate 
The farewell o’er tro meadows sent 
Baok from tire dear old trysting gate 


€ gazed imto her eves divine 

And fed my spirit wit their glow; 
She faid her little hand in mine 

And sang a song of 






x age 
A song of love ith i teats 
A song of | pd pair 

Of faces brig al N 


That sever would 
* * * 


© floating lilies, fair and white 


Your sisters round onr shallep’S prow 
Smiled ou us through that ving night— 
But ve are wreathe¢ th sadness now 

0 throstle, singire * st the 
That gids the gates of sing day, 


You sweeter sung one year 


tpon yon cherry-blossom'’d spray 


I see the swallow dip his wing 
Upon the ripple of the stream 
I hear the mellow blackbird gir 
Yet all is hollow as a dream 
For I would see a fair young face, 
And tind that fove within her eyes 
That to my being lent the grace 
{meer could take from earth or_skies, 


Here is the dell of sunny hours, 
With still a glory in the west 

Tl stay and wreathe the fairest flowets 
Where we in olden times did rest 

But, ah! I find where Heart's case grew 
There blooms the littte Flower of Pain; 

Yet, if there’s nanght for me but Rue, 
She’ change * when we mect again. 


THE 


Doom of the Albatross. 
A SECRET OF THE SEA, 


By THE Avrwor or ‘“‘ALL IN THE WILD Marcu 
@RNING,”’ ETc., Ere. 


CHAPTER II. 


COLD damp northwest wind was biowing over 
the level low-lying lands of the coast, and 
the acres of bare plowed earth, gray stubble- 
fields, and squares of dull- green meadow- 

land, with their trim treeless hedges, looked, as the 

hades of night began to gather over them, like a 

| mingling with the mists of the stormy German 


a 


| 


| approbation for my st. #é%eu sentimen 
| no reply, and, ¢ptnuing the rust 


} find iny way across the bar 
glimmer of light which indicated the whereabouts 











JYeoan and the darkness of lowering rain-clouds, | 


more hopelessly monotonous, more depressing of 
aspect—if that was possible —in their model farming 
utility, and remunerative ugliness, than they did in 
the day-time; and 1, the most forlorn of weary 


travelers, was being carried along that bleak coast- | 


road in a vehicle, which in polite parlance was 
termed a phaeton, but which always irresistibly re- 
minded me of what I had once heard described in 
an old song as a ‘‘shandrydan.” The personal 
miseries of cold damp leather cushions, and cold, 
rugless foot-board, with all the other minor discom- 
forts incurred by locomotion in the Wymondstowe 
carriage, were suffered unheeded by me as I sat 
doubled up in a sheltered position, my body 
wrapped in one shawl, my feet in a second, and my 
head in a third, whilst the weary monotonous miles 
went on and on, and the night began to close in. I 
was returning to Wymondstowe—to my “ home,” 
where I lived on sufferance for the sake of my 
thirty-five pounds a year: I was returning to take 
tn the gray web of my life there, and commence 
tue weary warp and weft afresh, with all the golden 
threads, which had begun to form so brightly, torn 
away. 

“This time last night I was at Meadsham,” | 
reflected; ‘‘ this time two nights since 1 was walk- 
ing with George up ani down the garden-paths in 
the warm misty moonlight.”” The air was heavy 
with dewy fragrance of fruits and flowers, the white 
night-moths were flitting gayly through the shadows, 
and the bats circling around the thick ivy on the 
orchard-wail. 

‘There is going to be a change, Gwendoline,” 
he said, looking up wi. keen, practiced eyes to the 
dark-blue aerial deptiis of the sky. and the great 
silver shield of the moon 
enwreathing halo of lumii 





\ nist. 
dare say,” said I, pointedly, smiling and 
shrugging my shoulders 

His honest eyes, puzzled, gazed at me for a 
moment, and then sparkled in a proud, happy 
smile. : 

** But it’s in the moon the change is,” he 
gayly, ‘ not in my ‘ fuire ladye’ or— or—my love for 
her.’ George's voice always sank to an embar- 
raxssed whisper over any sentimental confession, in 
sight, I suppose, of the mocking doubt affected in 
my face 

Your ‘faire ladye’ is all moonshine, too, vou 

foolish boy!’ I retorted, impatiently ; “at least if 
you refer to me by that most inapplicable title.” 

“Well, my ‘dark ladye,’ then —my ‘ nut-browne 
mayde,’”’ he persisted, tenderly trying at the same 
time to insinuate a big, strong arm coaxingly 
around my waist. ; 

‘* Nonsense, George !’’ I said, sharply, pushing him 
away; and murmuring something about the dew 
being so heavy, | gathered up my muslin skirts 
carefully, and sauntered off towards the house, 


| 





ening dull through an | 


said, | 


leaving George gazing blankly and disappointedly | 


after me. 

‘*Gwendoline, Gwendoline, won't you wait a 
moment—won’t you wait a moment’ he called 
entreatingly. But I only laughed, and walked on. 

Thispretense of indifference to his feelings, which 
I oftentimes affected, was a kind of salve to my own 
morbid sensitiveness, which ceaselessly suggested 
that all too well did my young lover know how 

Treat was the depth of my womanly tenderness for 
im. 


Bat now—now, when the old garden of Meads. | 


ham, with the moonlight and the roses, and the 


| and meat, and beer? 
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grassy orchard walks, and Ceorge Allan, and the 
first ané@ laet foily of my youth, were all left behind 


me fot er—now, oh, howl hed I had not acted 
) ) rat last ist happy eve mr George 
dar how I wi I 1 It wa past 
an e and done witl ‘ ww, and lwa 
g gh e to Wymondstowe spend t yore 
maining years of my youth, and the twenty or thirty 
reimaini years, p hance, of n existence is 
I best could. 

‘““An’ heer we be, miss!” 1 out old Simon. 

An’ it wur a good job for ‘e that | wur at Oggl 


white—surely tt wur 

‘ lh—ah, Simon, here we are sur 
stowe. Yes, it was a ¢ 1 job tor hi 
pened to be at Oggleswhite Station, or | should 
have had to spend another day away from Wymond 
stowe—and how sad that would have ‘ 

But my keen-edged irony was com ely Téato 


my worthy 





iarioteer Simon, Berend a 








1e made 

y lock of the pon 
derous vard-gate with some difficulty, he left me to 
i-yard to the faint 


g 
of the kitchen-door. The front entrance to W! 

mondstowe was rarely used—lI belicvt because of 
economical reasons regarding the best door-mat in 
the hall. 

Towards tho dis 

groped My way cautiously, yet not so ca itiously 
but that [ stumbled. At length I arrived at the 
door, my endeavors to unlatch which aroused a 
frightful chorus of yells and barks from the throats 
of the fierce, hungry house-dogs within, in which 


int glimmer of light I therefore 








noise my knocks and requests for admittance were | . 


quite inaudible. 

I heard my aunt Sophia’s voice yuung angrily 
at the dogs, and in much the same tone shouting 
angrily to knew Who was at the door. I tried to 
answer, Dut the yelping of the great shaggy, 
brindled, half-savage dogs Ulf and Olaf, which were | 
kept at Wymondstowe solely for their murder 
ous instincts towards tramps, beggars, gypsies, and 
all strangers, rendered my reply a second time in 


audible. So—sullenly enough—I waited silently it 
rain, which had Hagin to 
4 


» 


the darkness and chil 
fall, until Simon, having dispSseQ of the phaeton 
and horse, came to the rescue. 

*Can’t’ em hear ye, miss?’ he inquired, 
rather Cor sionately, ‘* Them wrastlin’ beasts | 
o’ dégs make such a noise surely !’’ and, taking my 
place at the inhospitable portal, he applied his 
mouth to the keyhole, and his horny knuckles to 
the door with right good will. ‘* Missus! Heigh! 
Let us in, will ye? Heigh, missus!’ he bawled. 
‘* It’s me, missus !”’ 

After a delay of a minute or so came the harsh 
scolding of the dogs in the same loud, unmusical 
voice, and then a huge key grated in its rusty lock, 
and my admittance within the walls of my home was 
happily an accomplished fact. 

** Missus, ‘tis Miss Gwend’line —here’s Miss Gwen 
d’ine come home, missus!” Simon said, looking in- 
quisitively from my face to my aunt's to discover 
how this unexpected news was likely to affect her. 

For it was my aunt Sophia who was portress at 
the kitchen-door—my aunt Sophia, in the coarse, 
dark winsey dress which she had won Winter and 
Summer for three yeats, With the red kerchief 
pinned abeut her sallow throat in lieu of the vanity 
of a whit® collar. 

With the small flickering lamp held aloft she sur- 
veyed me for a few moments with a surprised, sus 
picious stare ere she spoke. 

‘“Gwendoline! What on earth 
my letter?’ 

** Yes, aunt,’ said I, weatily resting against the 
kitchen-table, and looking about vainly for the 
sight of @ither fire or food, ‘‘ I got your letter, and 
atted upon your excellent suggestion that I should 
leave Meadsham at once.” 

Her lined brow wrinkled yet more deeply, and 
her severe lips compressed themselves at the sar- 
casm in my tone, but either the fact of Simon’s 
being present, or a certain mutinous stolidity {n ny 
face and manner, caused her to défer all cross 
questions and explanations tor the present. 

‘You had better come up-stairs, and take your 
supper there at once, (iwendoline,”’ she remarked, 
coldly. ‘* Your supper is in the table-drawer, 
Simon; be ready for the prayer in ten minutes.”’ 

We had reached the topmost step of the steep 
flight of kitchen- stairs, when Simon's voice was 
heard hailing us. 

‘*Missus! I say, missus! Have ’e left ne’er a 
bite o’ cheese to a man after a matter o° fifteen 
miles to Oggleswhite an’ back ?” 

Cheese, Simon!’ questioned my aunt Sophia, 
reproacidully and angrily. ‘*‘ What can you mean? 
Have you not bread—three large slices of bread 

And you want cheese also !"’ 

‘The beer’s iy own matter, missus, as ‘e know 
well,’’ responded Simon, coolly; ‘‘ an’, as for the 
meat, ye needn't mention it—’tisn't worth it. Have 
‘e a bite o’ cheese, missus ?’ 

“The extravagance and enormous appetites of 





Did you get 


| both my aunts, like myself, being obli 
| tribute a certain sum towards the 


haven't got a husband yeti, lass. eh, eh And my 
grandfather chuckled pleasantly as he saw my face 


flush angrily 


Bu sl was customed to be gree W this 

reea tt tant ea W 
Ing atl i ! l ir may it ‘no 
fu er 

Hlow are yo {unt Louis I 1, t I 

iother huge black armeha | 5 
of the hearth, and from the tom ‘ Shadows of 
which another white, wasted face—but a h 


younger one 











a fo rn, faded 
faded fair hairy re 
mela oly fade 1 I f 

Is and scanty las! 1 fn t t 9 
cestions of a} 4 4 t | 
is t Was Llor t it 1 
limb ind skelet .¢ hands id event 
with its hoy 38 to attain t ss 1 
smartness —t ] WwW ts badly 
put-on flounce, tl pi ! i rned et 
fastened with a frayed em | Ii 
seemed to nerrva lace and figure a ( t 
spirit ia ist, blighted yo h, of a ! t 
been” in fair you days —oh, so long, long ago 

I had noticed this often thi t my e, Wi 
a hopeless matter of ‘ Tere towards 
the sickly, fretiul, hysterical, ha emented woman 
whom i t \ or 1 ! | 
noticed ve unu i » the 
sight o { ¢ ‘ her 
and syn note suffert , ‘ 
linese: 

How ere yt vunt I i? | am sorry to hear 

‘u have been so 1 I said, as cordia is | 
could, ' 

She drew her hand away f ime with a q 
ruious moa 

‘Ill, indeed! TI have beer said, hia 
erying. Oh, how ¢ \ ndis! Wha 1 j 
ful cold night i Knd the lire ) . Sophia, 
the fire is neat it \ tn t \ m 
for Gwendoline ty # a: hei he is as cold as 
ioe! 

(;wendoline is goirg to her bed ina few min 

utes,’ my aunt Sophia rejoined, magisterially. ** It 


is time for the tire to be out at ten o'clock, I sup 
pose; but you can renew it, if you please, you 
know, Louisa.” 


This remark alluded to the interesting fact that, 





to con 
housekeeping 
expenses from their own small private fortunes 

inherited, like mine, from their mother and my 


| grandmother—any extra expense desired by either 


was to be met with from her own funds. 

It was my aunt Sophia and my grandfather who 
had concocted this arrangement between them, 
and she declared it to be perfectly just and equit 
able one. She found it to be a pleasant and protit- 
able one also with reference to herself, | believe 





| for she upheld the noble system of rigidest economy 


the lower order of the people are a source of } 


greater surprise to me every day!’ my aunt Sophia 
exclatined with mournful severity. ‘‘ As if any one 
could accuse me of not providing an ample supply 
of wholesome food for my heusehold! The poor, 
miserable, perishing body, with its dainty humors, 
and its dainty fancies, and its dainty stomach!” 

I was accustomed of old to hear these keen taunts 

accu-tomed to listen to the dignified wrangling 
which occurred so often between the mistress of 
the house and her servitors on the subject of their 
rations of food; so I listened without much interest 
to the colloquy that ensued between my aunt and 
surly, faithful Simon, who had served the Wymonds 


| 
i 
| 


of Wymondstowe, boy and man, for more than forty 


years, on the subject of cheese. 

‘He made me cut a piece of the new cheese for 
him!’ said my aunt, bitterly, as she rejoined me. 
“Such servants! Who else would put up with 
them, | wonder?” 

But I, knowing that my aunt knew perfectly well 
that no servants but Simon and his sister Jane 
would put up with her, wisely held my peace. 

““We took supper some time ago, but Lean get 
you some ina few minutes, Gwendoline,’ my aunt 
Sophia remarked, as we entered the sitting-room; 
and then, finding I did not refuse, she sighed 
audibly. 

‘* Here is Gwendoline back again,’ she said, ad- 
dressing the other members of our pleasant family 
circle; and she sighed once more as she slowly 
produced from the buffet two meagre slices of bread, 


| 


a scrap of cold bacon, a spoontul of pickled cab- | 


bage, and a glass of queer, blackish-hued table- 
beer; whilst I, advancing to a huge black armchair 


| like a sarcophagus, with cold, black, shining hair- 


cloth covering, at one side of the diminutive dying 
fire, extended my hand to its occupant. 
** How are you, grandfather? Here I am again, 


you see,’ I said, as a withered, pale, puckered face | 


with keen, dark sunken eyes was raised towards me. 
\ faint, half-sneering smile flickered over the 
shriveled features and in the black twinkling eyes 
as he surveyed me sharply. 
Hey! Tired of gadding, Gwendoline, eh* Tired 
of gadding and husband-hunting, Gwe adoline, eh, 
eh? You're very smart—very fine—sh’? But you 


| 


on all occasions; but poor Annt Louisa, ¢rown 
miserly and moneyJoving from sheer force of 
example ard lack of anything else to love, never 
theléss had several instinctive desires towards a 
few creature-comforts and little home-pleasant 
nesses, which years of parsimony and misery had 
not been able to subdue. 

A cup of tea, Sophia? <Ain’t there a little tea 
left in the pot? Couldn't you warm a cup of tea 
for (:wendoline, Sophia? She's so cold !"’ she per- 
sisted. 


‘Oh, no, thank you, Aunt Loo,” I said, sitting 


down before the inky beverage in the tumbler. 
Louisa, please be silent,’’ rejoined my aunt 

Sophia, folding her hands devotionally over tl 
portion of Ss ripture which she had selected: 
‘don’t you see Gwendoline is eating her suppel 
heartily ?”’ 

It was quite true; having eaten nothing for ten 
iours, sheer hunger was compelling me to devour 
my dainty fépast to the last crumb. 








Aunt Loo looked pitifully at me as I picked up 
the shreds of pickled cabbage, and drained the 
last drop of the cold small beer; but, as Miss 
Wymond commencei in a Scriptural paraphrase to 
call upon all saints, and denounce all sinners, her 
younger sister’ was obliged, with a few peevish 
murmurs, to subside in silence into the depths of 
her sarcophagus-chair once mot 


* * * ‘ . 


I had reached my bedroom, shut the door behind 
me, and, sitting down on the cdge of the hard, 
narrow mattress which formed my couch, was 
staring dreamily at the low-burning lamp and the 
shadows on the bare, dingy wall, too utterly 
depressed and weary and heartsore even to think, 
when my door was cautiously opened, and to my 
great surprise, my aunt Louisa, muffled in an old 
cloak, and shivering miserably, came in on tip-toe, 
with an air ol mystery, and, shutting the poor softly 
behind her, exclaimed : 

“Oh, Gwendoline, | know vou're hitn: and I've 
brought you a bun—such a nice bun, with currants 
and candied peel! I get them sometimes,’ she 
said, looking half frightened ; *‘ they're very expen- 





| sive-—twopence-halfpenny a piece—but | am so 


often ill, and I can’t eat the stale bread, Gwendo- 
line—I can’t, indeed—and so, lately, | have got 
Simon to buy some of these when he goes to 
Ogzleswhite. Mrs. Cheyne, the baker, sells them; 
and here’s this nice one for you. Poor dear, Il know 
you’re dreadfully hungry—your fice is so while, 
Gwendoline, and your lips are quire blue!" 

“Oh, I look a pretty creature, | kunow well!” I 

said, sardonically. ‘“ Thank you kindly for your 
bun, Loo: but | could not eat a morsel | teel 
choking.” 
‘It's hunger cried Aunt Louisa, excitedly. 
| feel choking sometimes, Gwennie— my poor 
throat aches so, and feels swollen; and when | .cat 
a bit of something nice it goes away. Oh, won't 
you eata bit of the beautiful fresh bun, Gwendoline ? 
And —and—look here !”’ 

From numerous paper wrappers she produced a 
black bottle with carefully waxed cork. 

‘It's some of the wine I had last year when I 
was so bad with neuralgia,’ she whispered 
solemnly. ‘I have only drunk two glasses of it 
since. Itis so terribly expensive, you know. Here 
is a glassful for you, Gwendoline. It will make you 
nice and warm -it is such a beautiful cordial, you 
know—this fine, golden sherry. What a pity it is so 
expensive, isn’t it? Three-and-tenpence for that 
bottle! So terribly expensive !”’ 

I took the wine gladly, for I felt faint and ill. 

‘Thank you, Louisa,’ I said, drinking it off so 
hastily that she retreated in some alarm, and began 
to replace the bottle in its paper wrappings: ‘I 
am much ebdliged for your kindness, and I will pay 
you for your wine.” 

“Indeed you shall not!’’ said my aunt, flushing 
with tiie pleasure of her magnanimity. 

The refusal of the sixpence which | tendered for 
my draught was as generous and self-denying in her 





' as if a Rothschild had declined a thousand pounds’ 
| interest on a loan. 


| 
| 


‘*Sophia ought to have got you some tea—she 
ought indeed, "my aunt Louisa rambled on, plain 
tively. ‘‘ Sophia never gives us a cup of good tea, 


“in ruins 
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and ! can't afford to pay any more, nor—nor you 
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Oh, no, d G doline !’ cried poor Louisa 
vit 1 look of d iy ‘Linsey and a black 
1 l har ’ to wear a nice llar 

! ny im ! Y ave young and 

, | very nik and | nia 

t ul naeeu l i 
i git t iki .’ said 
poor Aunt l i \ ly little attempt 
i e m { make ou a 
g | | ‘ What do you 
thir Mr. ¢ lwell has inquired for you twice ; 
i mw wl he said about vou before. I 
I tl ‘ ind so does Sophia—that he has some 





1 do indeed, dear,’ she went on, with a 
1 Sophia said to me, the other 


W | nice house in Oggleswhit® and his 
f | it a nieve thing it would b4 
i Instea spel y your time at Mrs, 


Allan’s, with no one but that sailor boy, her son, 
to talk to, when you might have a chance to ” 








talk to, I 

‘*Do you mean that inky, psalm-su ring, Cal 
Vinist iwyer, WhO le ed so impertinently at me 
one evening when he w here, and said he wished 


he had the guidance temporal and eternal 
interests, and requested information on the state of 
my soul?” [ inquired, with such menacing delibera 
tion, and standing up and confronting poor Louisa 
with such an aspect of deadly wrath, that she 
fairly cowered before me. ‘ Let me ever hear hin 
dare to speak to me so again! Let me ever se4 
i dare to even look at n 
pocritical smile!” 

“And then the fierce tempest of contending emo- 
tions of pain, anger, and impatience, which her 
silly words had awakened in my proud, desolate 
heart, fairly broke out in a paroxysm of passionata 
sobs and Weehine 


hin 


h 


agai with his odious 


Go away, Louisa, and leave me alone! G 
away before | say what I shall be sorry for! ilow 
; How dare you all inter 
fere with me and my feelings, for your own interests 
and convenience ?” 

Territied and sad, poor Louisa gathered up the 
fragments of her rejected bun, and ate it mourn 
fully herself; and then, alter In vain proflering me 
water, wine, and sme : salts, burnt feathers, sal 
volatile, and lavender lozenges, she spread a shawl 
over me us I lay prostrate on my mattress, and stole 
softly away. 


dare you all insult me so? 








About midnight, when | had burned no incon- 
siderable quantity of Miss Wymond’s oil in my 
lamp, I arose, quiet, cold, and dry-eved. I had wept 





ill my tears away, and was prepared for a sacrifice. 
Duty was the stern deity—self-esteem the altar; 
but my precious sacrifice could never be valued by 
its intri a withered fern-leaf, a scrap 
blue ribbon, a photograph of a ship with her crew 
assembled on deck, and a little foreign-made tablet 
of papyrus, with **G. A.” cunningly inlaid on the 
case in minute red beads. On the hearth | formed 
the funeral pyre, and applied the toreh of lighted 
paper with unfaitering hand; and then, when duty 
had been obeyed and self-esteem appeased, and 
naught remained of my treasure but a tiny heap of 
gray a hes, | went to bed, and slept the sle¢ p of 
tear-worn exhaustion 


worth 








y cold winds woke the gray-eved mora 


about lone Wymondstowe, when | arose; for, in 
that abode of all the ascetic virtues we were com 
pelled to adhere strictly to the mandate of the 
venerable maxim the mission of which is to make 


us * healthy, wealthy, and wise.” What it I was 
co'd, weary, and unwilling for exertion? Days of 
dreamy ease and pleasure were past for me life 


was to be henceforth the sternest of stern realities 
To be continued). 


POTTERY: 

ge stands alone among a myriad of arts 
that have flourished for many centuries because 
mechanics bave failed to invest it with a method of 
manipulation easicr than the tedious system obser- 
ved in the days of the Pharaohs. Almost all of the 
work is performed now as it was then, by han 








Machinery has simplified some details; but 





beauties of the art are still dependent upon the 





skillful fingering of its exponents ch branch may 
< to remote ages, ie Egyptians and 
Pheenicians carried the art to a very high degree 
of perfection, and trom their exquisite va es 
{wares the Greeks began fashioning clay 
lates for the ornamentation of their templ 

fhe Assyrians had potteries and kilns, and 
enameled their wares like the Egyptians. The 
celebrated antiquarian Ledyard, an r the ruins 
of Nineveh, discovered whole libraries of the past 
history of Assyrian kings on ties, now laid up in the 
British Museum, from which, as on printer's forms, 
Champollian and others read off histories of men and 
things that date back when Abraham was a babe 
dandied on the maternal knee. Ledyard also dis- 
covered terra cotta clay statues, vases, and 
architectural decorations —in the Pé e of Senna- 
cherib. 

The Romans, more inclined, in their earlier his 
tory, to war than to the fine arts, borrowed their 
first styles of pottery and porcelain from the Etrus 
cans, Whom tney supplanted, and whose pottery 
gives us at present the chief and almost only clue to 
their history. The second century, B.c., dates 
their oldest vases, made of the red clay peculiar to 
the Roman style of pottery, and covered with 
a lustrous black glaze. Terra cotta figures wer 
also made by them of the gods, goddesses and 
heroes of Roman history. Large Roman potteries 
have been discovered in France. 

The china-ware and porcelain inventions of the 
Flowery Kingdom go back about five hundred 
years, B.c. In the eighth century china-ware and 
porcelain were exported into Arabia, and not until 
a.). 1504 did these wares make their appearance 
in England. The word porcelain was given to it 





be traced ba 





















by the Portuguese, because they thought it was 
“composed of egg-shells, fish-giue and scales.” 
The Dutch and English became the chief importers 
trom China, being the greatest maritime nations. 
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Palissy- ware derives its name from [Berna 
Palissy, a Huguenot, born in 1509, and is a kind « 
porcelain 
(Jueensware was 
Anne and George I 


asy 





invente: the times 


We 


of Queen 











vyood was to England 
vhat Palissy was to France, and Bottcher to Sax 
ny, only the Englishma like his nation, turned 
genius to practical, rate than ornamental, 
suits 
lhe largest potteries in the United 
ited in New Jersey, and the most 
ty of Trenton There are eightee i 
ents, requiring fifty-seven kilns, 
rhe mixtures for porcelain are kaolin, feldspar 
1 rbonate af lime, which are i ) 
r—while the glaze is made « r and 
ypsum. When a quantity of cl I ed 
! is divided to lumps, wl ’ 1 
1ded, beaten or trodde | for the ] 
iausting air and super moist . di 
Inps are taken into an er depaitr t i 
fashioned into the shay ‘ val S al y 
potter’s wheel, casting pressin ! 
a flat disk upon an right axle. \ mass 0 
sullicient to make the d red piece is th 
the disk, and as this revolves t potter mo s the 
lump with his hands. For pressing. the clay 
treated as bread-dough, and a to t " 
or mold which is used for f i er 
surface. Placing this upon tl revolvil disk, 
a metallic profile of the exact ip t 
contact with the paste ves the e tl esire 
shape. After the lumps are shay the Ss are 
usuaily subjected to the pott \ \ 
all roughness or supertluous paste is ren ‘ I 
the carving, if any, done with the a‘d of a k 


rhe glazing is put on between the first and second 
firings, by dipping the pieces in tubs containing 


the composit on. 


The *‘ seggars *’ are vessels of clay in whic! 








pieces are deposited before being place 1 1e 
kilns for firing. The segears are pile l upon each 
other until the kiln is full, when it is closed, the 
coal ignited, and the pieces left forty | rs toa 
neal and three days to cool. Handles, spouts and 
ornaments are generally molded separately, and 
then attached by bits of paste before | g¢ burned 
Fancy svap-dishes consist of six « rent pieces; 
wash pitchers, four, besides the indies In i 
rrenton potteries a lar number of ls are em 
ployed. One, who forms the subject of ow nt- 
page engraving, was noticed throwing inp of 
clay that appeared altogether too heavy Pr Ber: 
but she handled it wi an ease that proved she 
was mistress of her trade. There are also large 
establishments in Perth Amboy and Jersey ¢ 
rhe potters claim that the facilities for ma 
ture actually possessed and in workit | e, 
if they ¢ ld be fully worked, sufficient to ] luce 
probably half the earthenware which this country 
requires, 

hey complain of English competition, and a-k of 
Congress, as a means of protecting their important 
industry, the imposition of a heavy duty on im- 
ported ware. 

In Chester Con Pa., and its vicinity, are 





located the establistiments for the mining, washing 





and preparation of kaolin or fine china clay, rich 
deposits of which are found there; and this kaolin 
Is { equal to the finest that comes from Cornwall, 
Eng for pottery purposes. In South Carolina 
aid rgia, and in Pope County, Iil., are beds ot 


hese fine clays, the last named being of a pecuhiarly 


valuable character, and highly esteemed by the 
potteries at Cincinnati, and other points inthe West. 
In Maine, Connecticut, Pennsylvania, Delaware 


and Maryland are mines of fine quartz and feld 
spar rock; and mills to grind these rocl with 
heavy and expensive machinery, have be ted 
at several points on the Susquehanna, at Trenton, 
N. J.,on the Connecticut River, and in other piaces 
in the W The common qualities of clay are 
found in many places, and the digging of them has 
become an considerable local import- 
ance, as at Woodbridge and Amboy, N 


kx, 


enerec 


est. 


interest of 





There are 148 kilns in seven States, divided as 
follows: New Jersey, 64: Ohio, 52: New York, 
1, 10; lilinois, 4: Maryland, 4; 

Zs These are capable of producing 


at the rate of $30,000 per kilu, which would amount 
to $4,440,000 per annum, antl would use in ch 
production 75,000 tons of coal and 75,000 tons of 


( 
clays and other materials. 

It is agreed by those in a position to know, that 
with a sufficiently protect.ve tariff, there is no rea 
£0n why all the crockery the United States 
shall not be produce iid made, too, entirely 
of American materials, every neral 
being now in course development 
country. 
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THE KING IN NEW YORK. 


Ky KALAKAUA arrived in New York on 
AY Wednesday afternoon, December 23d. But 
little time was given for preparation, and the re- 


ception tendere | him was very cagre, compared 
with that accorded to former distinguished guests 
of the « ity. 


The Committee appointed by our Municipal Legis- 


lature to attend to the comfort and entertaininent 
o! the royal party, however, did all to 
extend the hospitalities of the city in a pleasant and 
creditable manner. The Joint Comiittce the 
Common Council met the King and lis suite upon 
their arrival at Jersey City. Alderman Mc(allerty, 
the Chairman of the Committee, formally welcomed 
the royal visitor, and the King replied in a few 
words expressing the satisfaction he experienced 
from the cordial reception he has received in this 
country. 

The King and suite were conveyed from Cort- 
landt Street Ferry to their quarters at the Windsor 
Hotel, in carriages, under an escort of the Inde- 
pendent Troop of Cavalry, Captain Karl Klein 
commanding, and a detachment of mounted police. 
On Thursday morning the royal party were enter- 
tained with a sleigh-ride through Central Park—a 
novelty to them. The Museum of Natural History, 
the Normal :chool, the Stock Exchange, the 
** Black Crook,’’ and Booth’s Theatre, were subse- 
quently visited. 
York until Thursday, December 3lst, by which 
time he will have inspected the public institutions, 
and the workings of the various municipal Depart- 
ments. 


possitne 


‘*THE TWO ORPIIANS,”’ 
AT THE UNION SQUARE THEATRE, 


\ F'TER months of elaborate preparation, Me<srs. 
iA. Shook & Palmer, of the Union Square Theatre, 
have produced Mr. | art Jackson’s adaptation of 
M. Adolphe d’Ennery’s ‘“‘ Les Deux Orphelines,”’ in 
astyle of magnificence which is a sure guarantee 
of success. The play was written by D'Ennery to 
revive the waning fortunes of the Porte St. Martin 
Theatre, Paris, where it was produced in January, 


1874. The popularity achieved by ‘** Fernande 
and ‘‘One Hundred Years Old’’ also trom the 
en of [)’Ennery—indnced the management of the 


Jnion Square to obtain from him the exclusive | of Lieutenant-Commander Glass, U 


The King will remain in New | 

















ht to] luce atest production in this un 
{ ) he opel ight Whit 2 t ( 
tain to be a protracted run, ** The Two Orphans 
me th the most enthusiastic approval. it of 
t e mie ral tic nature, and som i 
ive ( t re ( bow y 
8 | banner of t play ist red 
ot nsat i t \ ‘ the tine 
t¢ I wi ( | ] 
et yr ¢ } pi e € l { 
the loa | { 
1 make enterta en e most e1 , 
f r 
L hie st ices the names of Chas. Thor . 
Jo Parse t n, Mchkee Rankin, | 
| \\ ( H.W. Montgomery, Thos 
Kk. M 3, Ly I J V. Matthew 
W. H , } | Kytir Miss I V 
\ int. M Ka ( n, Miss Witty Blanchard 
M Ma \\ Miss i Ve ind others. 
in I i a | l € re @ the 
it I t \ t Vé ve 
l H 1 sin | 3 the ft olu 
Iw ’ N la \ i I t i « Ss 
to the Im que al itive to Ww se 
ure y have been ],and become sepa 
rat ‘ i ed a dishonorable nob 
! i t t who blind ling to 1 
inds of hag who akes * sing in thie 
t ra Phe h has two sons—one hand 
s € la thief t othe crippled, and n 
ol ! \ one of t Normandy orphans 
. i r her sister, the blind girl, and talling 
| \ you French gentleman who su 
( | I i moment of need and saved her 
r 10 had kidnapped her, the cripple 
J i] e with the si less singe fhrough 
many \ sitides the sisters pass while inged 
rom € 1 Other, but at last they meet ag nthe 
hovel of the hag and her sons, whither the orphan 
wh been g ed by the agent of the 
| ry m nt of their embrace the 
desperado son comes in. He 1 
the young girls ud draws his 
crippied sound | s into manhood, 
Iso, a battle begins between 
is this scene which our artist ha 
course vilt t mpl the police con st in 
ti t 1 t dt t ! { 1 s moth lo d 
the curtain falls 1 1a picture of the blind orphan 
find Lae Ty ent long-lost and aristocratic 
mother W »t iks he n cure I 
while t other e7 is blessed with a noble hus 
band, Perhaps the best actin in the piece was 
done by Mr. Macl is Pierre tl cripple. The 
two orphans wer elineated and sweetly portrayed 
by Miss Kate ¢ ton, Wh issuimed the rode of the 


blind girl, and Miss Kitty Blanchard. 


CANADIAN 


A 


INDIAN BOYS SHOOTING 
AT PENNIES. 
FEW miles from Quebec, 


Canada, is an Indian 





settlement, called Lorette. rhe inhabitants 
are principally eng in the manufacture of 
snow-shioves and rude toys. It is a favorite resort 
of the citizens of Quebee and of tourists. One of 
the attractions is the skill of the Indian boys in shoot- | 
ing with the bow and arrow Visitors are impor 
uned to offer small coins as targets, the coin being 
the prize of the successful marksman. 


THE NAUTICAL TRAINING-SCHOOL, 


YNDER the Act of Congress -ranting a vessel of 


the United States Navy to such States as 
make provision to educate a certain number of 
youth for sailors, the Secretary of the Navy has 
designated the Sf. Mary's as the training ship at 
the port of New Yor The s« hoolship is under 
the charge of the Board of Education. 

Ihe instructors and ofticers are experienced men, 
selected from the United States Navy, and detailed 
for this special duty. Commander R. L.Phythian will 
be in command; Lieutenant-Commander Hadley 
will be executive office Jeutenants Delong and 
Jacques, and other competent officers, comprise 
the staff. 

the St. Mary's is a vessel of about 1,000 tons 
burdeu. Her dimensions are: Length, 140 feet: 
beam, 37.4 feet: depth of hold, 16.6 fect. In view of 
the purpose r which she is intended, she was 
thoro ily o led at Boston, at a cost of nearly 
$70,000, sh now a trim, substantial - looking 
ve , carry ten eight-inch guns. 

It is thought that the school can be maintained 


All 
officers detached from the Navy receive extra 
as follows: Commander Phythian, $2,000 ; the 
itive officer, $1,000; senior instructor, $700, 
and junior instructor, $500. The other officers will 


at a cost of from $40,000 to $50,000 annually. 
the 
pas 


exect 











be: A steward, at $50 per month; master-at-arms, 
$50; boatswain’s mate, $35; captain's mate, 35; 
sailmaker’s mate, $35; captain of the ho!d, $30; 
two firemen, at, $50 and $28, and four seamen, at 
$28 each per month. 

Applicants must be between the ages of fifteen 
and twenty-one. ‘They are ve ,uired to produce 
written testimonials of good chaiacter, to have a 


plain English education, and pass an examination 
as to physical qualifications, The boys will have to 
provide themselves with a plain suit of 
clothing of dark- blue, «nd requisite linen — the 
whole expected to cost abot $50. The course of 
study embraces all branches ot practical seaman- 
ship, instruction in gunnery, navigation, engineer- 
ing, and the rudimentary and advanced curriculum 
of the English language. While the principal inten- 
tion is to furnish competent and intelligent seamen 
for the merchant marine, the instruction will be 
such as to fit the students to become men-of-war’s 
men, should occasion require. 

he examination of boys who are applicants for 
admission was commenced on board the ship on 
Tuesday, December 22d. Dr. Burleigh, the newly- 
appointed surgeon, conducted the physical ex- 
amination, and Commander Vhythian and a re- 
presentative of the Board of Education decided as 
to the other qualifications. Those who succeed in 





mn ] 
ammock, a 





| passing will report for duty on January 4th, 1875, 


The course of instruction will cover a period of 
about two years, at the end of which time certi- 
ficates of character and efficiency will be presented 
to the successful students. Our artist furnishes 
some charcteristic sketches of the boys undergoing 
the examination. 

Only boys who belong to the city will be ac- 
cepted for the present, as it is considered they 
ought to be preferred to those living out of New 
York, since the ship 1s supported by the city tax- 
payers. Provision will only be made for two hundred 
boys in all, as the St. Mary's will not conveniently 
acconimodate more. Another vessel will, however, 
be asked for, should there be any occasion for 
making the request. 

San Francisco and 
besides New York that 


Boston are the only cities 
have secured vessels from 
the Government for the purpose of opening a 
nautical traming-school. The .Jamestorrn ata 
tioned at the former place, and is under the charge 


S.N. 


~~. 
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PICTORIAL SPIRIT OF THE EUROIF Tl NEWS OF THE WEEK. 
ILLUSTRATED PRESS. DoMESTIC. 
Tne A NANA SAHIE we recen published a Tar Nautical School for New York boys will be 
rtrait Indian o ¥, and W vat MAY | opened on January 4,0n theship St. Mary's ..Ex-G 
man at pr held iD | ernor Parsons was 1 minated by the President to s 
N cee ige Busteed in Alabama An attempt is being 
ers, I ade to prevent the abolition of the Navy Yards at New 
t I l robust ¢ London, Kittery, Philadelphia, and Washington The 
, \ - . at LONDON ale railroad scher before Congress provides a g r 
, the mountains in t anteed four per cent. interest on bonds to the extent of 
rs ; it thirty miles from Christiana $20,000 per mile the Oregon Central Pacific Railroad 
: \t analysts pronounce the ice to | #! graph Line Under the new system of direct 
; : tilled water The ice ippropriations, $1,000,000 will be required to sustain 
ii n at Chelsea in the manner | t#¢ National Military Asylums during the il year 
: It was rumored that 170 attachés of the New York Cus 
. tom House would be removed The Pre issu 
N Nat Surep-D Triats.—The second of the/a proclamation on the Mississippi question Mr 
D tr “ e been held at Bala [weed’s counsel applied to Judge Balcoim, of Bingham 
\ rred O er 14th, las A shepherd | ton, for a writ of error The House refused to adopt 
I 3 to three sheep out | resolutions against Government subsidies Police Caj 
N R ince awa and tl log tain Bourne, of Brooklyn, was accidentally killed | 2 
rive t required 1 ver down the slope. | reporter Militiamen of New Jersey are to establish 
The principal event of the day was the driving about | a State Range similar to Creedmoor : The snow-storir 
three indred feet, and the penning, of three sheep. The | damaged the police and fire telegraph wires in New 
] of Robert Roberts won the first prize and a cup for | York to the extent of $5,000 A National Convention 
t feat of the ‘Indianapolis Independent ’’ Party will be held 
SnHootinc Wi.p Fow. on Tas Uprer Toames.—The | in Cleveland, March 14th One thousand dollars of 
stulking-horse isarelic of antiquity. Mr. Robertson, who | the Goodrich murder reward was paid Mary Hanley 
has recently compiled a work on Life on the Upper | Mayor Vance removed Messrs. Stern aud Bowen, Com 
Thames met but three horses on the banks—one only | missioners of Charities and Correction; accepted tne 
being in use It consists a slight wooden frame, not | resignation of Mr. Laimbeer; and appointed Messrs 
unlike a hurdle, with canvas stretched over it, to form | Bailey, Cox and Donnelly to fill the vacancies Miss 
a bod i head bent down, as if grazing ; two straight Josie ’’ Mansfield recovered $25,000 in her euit against 
pieces of wood for legs, and tu(ts of hair for mane and | the Fisk estate The Rev. Dr. James Walker, DD 
ta A hole in the shoulder serves for a lookout, and | once President of Harvard College, died at Cambridge 
for resting the heavy duck-gun | Mass., at the age of eighty years The Returning 
F . ; 3oard of Louisiana counted in fifty-four Republicans and 
Tne CarRuistT Wark The story of the race for life is an filty-two Conservatives to the Lower House Detec 
incident of the recent attack on Behobia. The Republi tives Tilly and Heidleberg, of the Central Office, New 
can Migucletes had been so closely besieged in their little York. were suspended on a charge of secreting stoler 
ustom-house that they were unable to obta n fresh property The Secretary of War gave orders that the 
@ poles { foo ) o » y <) 1 
url ' : . ren “ the guns n S lrun 7 in white miners who are prospecting the Black Hills be 
hh ths, dete im Bee eees a) ie one they re- | griy hn out the reservation An effort is being m 
quired, together with a smull cannon, in a long rowing | t, have the next college regatta on the Thames, at Ne 
ooat calicd a ha as the boat was approach- | jondon, Conn King Kalakaua took the first sleig 
ng the t e the Carlists opened fire upon the U- | ride of h e It is proposed to establish a grat 
K g one, wounding another, and forcing the | arsenal in New York under the direction of the Wa: 
rvivors to run ashore on the French bank. The other | nepartment 
lustrat my a character-sketch of a column of 
Navarre troops on the march between Estella and Los FOREIGN. 


. A GERMAN Sailing-vessel flying signals of distress was 
fired into by the Carlists at Guetaria A powder mag 
in Scutari, Constantinople, was struck by light 
ning, and, exploding, killed two hundred persons 
All the mails, and about four hundred Chinamen 


lost by the burning of the Pacific steamship Japan, of 


azine 


NEW YEAR’ 


Tt theatrical call-boy 


E. 


unto 


» 


BRAC 
likened 


astronomers were 


1S 





because he ten gazes on and communes with * stars,’ 
Hong-Kong All the powers save Great Britam a 
Your feet are not very stylish,”’ said a man to his | cepted Russia’s invitation new International ¢ 
riend, whose feet were covered with bunion No, not | Conference The Mexican Congress prolonged the 
stylish it exceedingly nobby was the good-natured _ term of the Mixed Commission at Washington Th 
reply German men-of-war A/batross and Nautilus will demand 
A Missovrian who attended prayer-meeting with his | Satisfaction of the Carlists for firing upon the Gustar 
daughter felt compelled to rise up and remark: “I want | Alfonso Prince of the Asturias, made his spe 
be good and go to heaven: but those fellers don’t | favoring the Monarchy and claiming the throne The 
stop “ nking He Mary. there ll be a good deal of | postal service between the United States and Japan goes 
pranciug around here the fust thing they know!” into effact January 1st Japan proposes to establish a 
representative Assembly Lord Derby notified Minis 
A TRAVELER passing through Weston, near Bridge. | ter Schenck that Great Britain will participate in tie 
water, in the State of Georgia, seeing a sign over the | Centennial....Dr. Jacobi, of the Department of Com 
door with this one word Agoresequrdere,”’ he called | merce, is President of the German Centennial Commis 
| to the woman to inquire what she sold, when she said | sion A postal Convention is urged by the Diario, of 
| she did not sell anything, but that ‘‘agues was cured | Havana, between Spain and the United States Prince 
there.”’ | Bismarck moved for an extradition treaty between Gre 


An Englishman and a Welshman disputing in whose | many and the United States Thirty persons were 


| county was the best living, said the Welshman: “ There | killed and fifty wounded by a railway accident at Wood 


stock, England The severed parts of Murillo’s paint 
ing of St. Anthony, stolen from the Cathedral, were dis 
covered in Madrid General Garibaldi has written a 
letter denying the charges made against him by the Com 
mittee of the French Assembly. He lays the blame for 
the French reverses on General Bourbaki -The Eng 


is such noble housekeeping in Wales that I have known 
above a dozen cooks employed at one wedding-dinner.”’ 
‘“ Ay,’’ said the Englishman, ‘‘ that was because every 
man toasted his own cheese.’’ 

A NevaDA woman knocked down 


recently seven 








burglars, ene after another. Her hustend waiched ber | iis) company of revisers of the New Testament held their 
from the top of the stairs, and felt so brimful of battle (Sth sose on on Saenias Deane tae on dai 
that he couldn't cool off until he had jerked his eight- pleted the second revisi¢ n of Luke s Gospel to the end ot 
year old boy out of bed and whaled him soundly for not | (), apter xvi Upwards of 56,000 signatures have been 
getting up and helping | eceaiat receivei for the memorial to the Queen and the Arch 
Ay Irishman was once indulging in the very intellect- | bishops against the legalizing of Eucharistic Vestments 
i pation of sucking raw eggs and reading a news and the Eastward posit mn -The Irish Pres ylerians 
paper By some mischance, he contrived to boit a live ag ae he the T stihgadicy e question . By of we of 
chicken The poor bird chirruped as it went down his | ‘"* seneral Assembly the 1 resbyterian min sters 
throat. and he very politely observed, ‘‘ Be the powers, thr igh it Ireland preache d on Temperance, Sunda 
me friend, you spoke a leetle too late December 6th The Papai Consistory, which was to 
_ have been held December 21st, for the creation of card 
A GENTLEMAN Was king into the window of a toy nals, has been postponed till after Easter The Popa 
store the other day hen two boys halted, and one re has refused to advise the Bishops of Para and Pern 
marked Say, Jim, don’t you wish we had ten cents | buco, now in prison for excommunicatin:s Freemasons, 
to buy a present for our poor lame sister? Jim re to resign their Sees by way of conciliating the Brazilian 
plied that he did, and the gentleman pulled out a shin Government, 


glad to be able to assist them in 
He met the same boys 
bad his pockets 


plaster and sa d he was — = 
such a praiseworthy enterprise 
half an hour afterwards, and each 


stuffed with popcorn. balls. 


MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC NEWS. 


Domwestic.—The Amice troupe appear in Detroit, 
A HIGHLANDER who sold brooms went into a barber's | yfich., December 28th, 29th, 30th. * * * Olive Logan 
shop in Glasgow to get shaved. The barber bought one | wij] bring out a new edition of ‘‘ Surf” at the National, 


of his brooms, and, after having shaved him, asked the | Washington, January 11th. * * * The first concert of 


price of it. ‘‘Tippence,’’ said the Highlander. ‘No, | the Beethoven Society of Philadelphia will take place on 
no,’? says the shaver; ‘I'll give you a penny, and if | the 23d of January at Musical Fund Hall, when Mendels- 
that does not satisfy you, take your broom again.”’ The | gohn’s «« Hymn of Praise ’ will be given. * * * Leffing- 


A 
says Dun 
my beard 


Highlander took it, and asked what he hadto pay. ‘“ 
penny,’’ says Strap. “I'll gie ye a baubee,’ 
can, ‘and if that dinna satisfy ye, pit on 
again.” 

TE recent explosion of gunpowder at Regent’s Park 


well opened an engagement in Rochoster, N. Y., Decem. 
ber 2lst, playing in the “ Victim of Circumstances,’ and 

tomeo Jaffer Jenkins.’”’ * * * The new Academy of 
Music, at Baltimore, wi.l be opened January 7th, by 
Strakosch and Albani. * * * The “ Black Crook” will 


| seems to have affected some of the animals in the | be taken to Baltimore after toe holidays * * * Joe 
“Zoo” considerably. Our ‘Special Reporter,’’ who | Emmet began a two weeks’ engagement in Cincinnati, 
was on the spot, has sent us the following notes: ‘‘The | December 21st. * * * Mme. Janauschek’s combination 


lion shed his coat, telling the lioness that after this he 
never could re-manve where he was. The hyenas laughed 
on the wrong side of their mouths The polar bear took 
achill. The elephant packed his trunk. The porcupine 
tied up his bundle of quills. The pelican of the wilder- 


| performed in various Pennsylvania cities last week. * * * 
| After an absence of six years, Mrs. General Lander has 
| reappeared in Louisville, Ky., supported by Frank 
| Lawlor. * * * Miss Charlotte Thompson performs in 
Wilmington, Del., and Lancaster, Reading and Harris 


ness filled his pouch; and the leopards changed their | burg, Pa, this week. * * * Lotta opens an engage 
spots, and looked out for others less exposed.” | ment in Boston on the 28th. * * * “The Feast of 
. aaa | Belshazzar’? was sung at the Exposition Buildings, 

_ sa es Newark, N. J., four times during the holidays. 
NEW BOOKS RECEIVED. New York Citr Jack and Jill’’ is the name of 
| the holiday pantomime running at Niblo’s Theatre, The 


From Les & Sweruarp: ‘ That Queer Girl,” by VirGinia | 
F. Townsenn. ‘Our Helen,’’ by Sorpuix May. ‘The | exhibits acrobats, jugciers 
lub ; Jur Girls Afloat,’’ by OLIVER Optic. | 2° e pee Bie nee ti 
— bse al Pol ee te ln. Bo = een * * * Mrs. Rousby makes hi r dbut before an Amer 
“ Sowed by the Wind; or, The Poor Boy’s Fortune,” | can public at the Lyceum Theatre, January 4th, as the 
by Exam Keuioce. ‘Caleb Krinkley; A Story of | Princess Elizabeth, in ‘\ ’Twixt Axe and Crown.”’ She 
American Life,’ by Coarves C. CorFin. superintends the reliearsals in person. * * * ‘La Fille 
de Mme. Angot”’ was #roduced by the Soldene Opera 
Bouffe Company, at the Lyceum, December 23d. * * * 
Matilda Heron appeared at Booth’s on Christmas even 
ing as Lady Macbeth, supported by George Vandenhol as 
| Macbeth. King Kalakaua was present. 


entertainment is of a very miscellancous character, and 
and a host of funny people 








Herp & Hovexton: ‘The Dictionary of Practical Pho 
nography.’’ In this elaborate work Mr. James E 
Munson, for many years an official stenographer in 
the Supreme Court of New York, has gracefully 
crowned his efforts to establish a simple and trust. | 
worthy system of shorthand-wmting. Within the 
limits of 328 pages he has compressed over 50,000 
words, giving at a glance the correct spelling, accent 
uation, nomenclature and position of each, Practical 
phonographers will recognize in the list of 5,000 
proper names a feature of very great value, because | 
of the liability to err in striking the outlines of words | very moral. * * * The Haymarket with E. A. Sothern 
that are, to a certain extent, beyond the scope of | ag ‘Pundreary. and the Lyceum, with Henry Irving as 
general reporting. The compilation of the Dictionary | Hamlet, bave becn better patronized than any other of 
reveals a vast amount of labor, With it no student he Sindee theatres. = 9 9 AL tie Adelphi. pone Hit 
of average application need fear his ability to write, sch pee irteie “fe: pen ’ 

legibly and awiftly, any or phrase that , te Geneva Cross "’ was withdrawn, and re} ed with 
The l'rayer in the Storm.’’ * * * Kate Bateman it 


may be uttered in a deliberate sermon or a vehement 
debate | playing at the Theatre Royal, Birmingham, Eng. 


Foreicx.—Fanny Ellsler, aged sixty-five, is in Ham 

| burg, taking care of her $2,000,000. * * * Christine 
Nilsson begins an engagement at the Imperial Opera 
House, Vienna, in February. * * * Lecocq’s “Pris 
| St. Gervais’? has been produced in London, and proved 
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KING KALAKAUA’S VISIT TO NEW YORK.—SCENES AND INCIDENTS,+SEE PAGH 29), 
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AT LORETTE.—SKETCHED BY E. Kh. MORSE.—SEE PAGE 2 
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UNION SQUARE THEATRE, NEW YORK CITY.—THE NEW PLAY OF E oO “—FIGHT BETWEEN PIERRE, THE CRIPPLE, AND 
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THE TRAINING SCHOOL-SHIP, ‘ST. » ‘2, SEW YORK HARBOR OFFICERS EXAMINING CANDIDATES FOR ADMISSION.—SEE PAGE 295. 
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THE POET AND THE SNOW. 


|! ponderous design, a buffet in the same style, a 
urious eight day clock, all carry the evidence ot 
BY their age upon them. Sir Hanbury Hexam himself, 
RoBERT BUCHANAN. an old man with a severe visage, pointed beard and 
black velvet skull-cap, surveys the students from his 
end drew near portrait over the high oak mantelpiece, and seems 
Came Winter moaning, and the Doctor said to glower upon them in the ruddy firelight. 
That Andrew would not live to see the Spring there is no pleasanter contrast imaginable than to 
And day by day, while frost was hard at work, pass, irom the brisk, busy, prosperous, money-get- 
Phe lad grew weaker, paler, and the blood ting modern city a few yards away, to this silent, 
red rom the lung. One Sabbath day dusky retreat, where one might fancy the Lord of 
The last of Winter, for the ca Verulam musing over the use of deduction and 
Was drawing sweetness from the barks of trees hypothesis, or meditating the more practical ques- 
When down the lane, I saw to my surprise tion of how to preserve dead poultry by stuffing 
A snowdrop blooming underneath a birk, fowls with snow. 
And gladly pluckt the flower to carry home Into this sombre apartment on a certain Decem- 
To Andrew. Ere I reach’d the bield, the ail ber afternoon, about ten years ago, came a young 
Was thick wi’ snow, and ben in yonder room ‘ ’ 


D man who seemed to have but lite in common with 
I found him, mother seated at his sid the grim student at the table, or the gaunt idler 




















Drawn to the window the old armchair | hugging the ftire—a young man with a bright hand- 
Gazing wi’ lustrous een and sckly cheek some tace, and a tall straight figure clad in gar 
Out on the shower, that waver'd soltly down ments which had a certain un-English look, and 
In glistening siller glamour Saying naught, were by no means too new. fhe dark-blue over 
Into his hand I put the year’s first flower coat looked as if it had been worn to the verge of 
And turn’d awa’ to hide my face; and he shabbiness, and the carefully brushed hat betokened 
. He smiled und at the smile, I knew not why, | the care which a man gives to his wardrobe who 
It swam upon us, in a frosty pain, knows not when and how he may be able to re- 
The end was come at st, at last, and Death plenish it. fhe three students “glanced at the 
Was creeping ben, } \ r hearts stranger asif they inwardly resented his intrusion 
We gazed on Andrew, call'd him his name lhe stranger surveyed them critically, asif they had 
And touch’d him soltly and he lay a while, heen three peripatetic folios dingily bound, like 
His een upon the snow, in a dark dream books on the shelves m the long narrow chambers 
Yet neither heard nor saw; but suddenly on the upper story, from which he had just 
He sl! < awa’ the vision wi’ a scended, followed bv one of the officials carrying 
Raised lustrous eer still st ng, to the sky ha a dozen volumes. 
Next upon us, then dropt them to the ser The official deposited his load one of the disen 
That trembled in his hand, and n 1 low gaged tables and departed. Che stranver walked 
Like one that gladly murmurs to himsel around the room, looked through th prarinte 
‘Out of the Snow, the Snowdrop—out of Death dow, across which the snow-flakes wer Iri.ting, 
Comes Life;’* then closed his eves and made a moan whitening the stony vard bevond, contemplated 
And never spake another word again Sir Hanbury’s portrait, and warmed his hands at 
the ruddy blaze—the fire-worshiper push his 
chair back halt an inch or so, to make way for him, 
with a discontented look. 
SIR HANBURY’S BEQUEST “ Delicious old place !” said the stranger, turning 
’ the fire-worshiper with a pleasant smile , ** charm 
By THE AUTHOR OF “* LADY AUDLEY’s ing retreat for the studious: Do you come here 
Gr > ” often, sir? 
a a “every day, except Sundays, in Winter,’ 
growled the fire-worshiper. 


CHAPTER I.—IN THE HEXAM LIBRARY, 


is one of the wealthiest provincial citics in the | it the corner, where the second grim elder sat be- 

United Kingdom. Its public buildings are | bind a rampart of dingy volumes. 

palatial. Its law-courts, town-hall, exchange, “Every day, Sundays excepted, all the year 
club-houses, warehouses, emporiums, boast an TONG, answered the fire-worshiper, gloomily. 


Tl: great northern metropolis. Loomborongh, the stranger, with a backward glance at the table 


architectural magnificence which puts all other He’s writing a book about the end of the world, | 


cities to the blush. Its cathedral appears to have With a critical analysis of all the prophets, from 
been neglected, and allowed to run to seed, as it Daniel down to Dr. ( umming. Nobody will ever 
were, for the last three hundred years; but thatis give him any money for it; nobody will ever 
a detail. Municipal authorities cannot do every. thank him, or think any better of him for having 
thing; and the dinginess of the cathedral brings | Written it; no printer, unless he’s a madman, will 
out the freshness and sharpness of that grand ever be found to print a page of it, But he seems 
example of the pointed Gothic order near at hand, to enjoy writing It, witha jerk of his head in the 
the law courts. direction of the student. “ He's been at it forty 

Throughout the city there is an all-pervading air | Ye#s. = ; 
of wealth. (ne can see at a glance that a million of “And he?” asked the stranger, with a look to- 
money is as easily forthcoming in Loomborough as | Wards the youthful muser, who was gently dozing 
a few paltry thousands elsewhere. You have only | 0¥e! that open folio. 
to convince Loomborough that the million is re- * Oh, he’s a local poet. He comes here to read 
quired for the maintenance of her glory, and there | the classics. He sleeps a good deal, | observe ; 
it is, in ready money, waiting for the architect's but I dare say his ideas come to him that way. He 
certificate. —~ . contributes short poems to the newspapers, gratis, 

Time was when Loomborough was a quiet | "4 lives on his friends.” 
country town, ringed in with green fields and The stranger sighed, and strolled away from the 
humble rustic villages, a clear, blue river winding fire. He seated himself at the table where the 
through it. and the sweet Summer air unpolluted by librarian had placed his books, opened one of them, 
smoke. But, within the last century, Loomborough #” Horas , and tried to read. . 
has swollen into a brick and mortar octopus, and happily there are conditions of the mind in 
with each of its hungry suckers has absorbed a Which plulosophic poetry loses its soothing power. 
village; till the names of those outlying hamlets | This young man had his own troubles to think 
alone are left, and now serve to distinguish some of | bout, very real, very near—staring him in the 
the busiest, richest, dirtiest, smokiest and most | fice, jogging him by the elbow. Fate took the 
crowded quarters of the vast city. shape of the inexorable policeman, always urging 

Of Loomborough as it was a hundred and thirty | him to move on. For him there was no such thing 
years ago—in the cays of the famous forty-five, for | @5 tarrying at street-corners, no shelter for him bi 
instance—it is diflicult nowadays to find a trace, | neath the dark arches of life, 
save in some curious old print, exhibited, with proud Presently he took a roll of papers from his 
humility, by a Loomborough print-seller. Yet | pocket—the estabushiment found pen and ink —and 
there is just one little bit of the sweet city which has | be£an to write, stooping over the page, his pen 
an old-world look, even to-day, and snggests to | dash ng along with fiery speed, writing us a man 
one’s fancy the quiet provincial town of the past; | Writes who pours his heart out upon paper. It was 
there is just one building which no sacrilegious | 4 letter, evidently; but what a letter—six sheets of 
hand has improved away from its original quaint Bath post covered with that black, bold caligraplhy 
beauty; a building which belorgs to the age of When he had signed his name at the bottom of the 
"lizabeth, and is unlike any modern edifice of Tudor last page, he looked at the scattered sheets dubi 
or Gothic school as it is possible for one thing tu be ously, as if debating whether he should read their 
unlike another. contents, 

Chis is Sir Hanbury Hexam’s Library. A rich ‘No,’ he muttered to himself. “ If l read them 
collection of black-letter books left to ‘the city of | | should change my mind and tear them up.” 
Loomborough by a wealthy citizen of the Eliza-| _ “* He folded the sheets hastily, thrust the clumsy 
bethan age—with funds for the maintenance of the | budget into a big official-looking envelope, and ad- 
game, and power to add to their number—in accord- | dressed it to ‘* Miss Hexam, Hexam Park, near 
ance with certain rules made and provided, and a | Loomborough.” It had been almost too dark for 
building to contain the sume, and to be used as | him to write the address in the dusky corner where 
a public reading-room, open every day, except he sat, but, glancing towards the painted window, 
Sunday, free of charge, to the inhabitants of Loom- he saw tat the deep recess which it lighted was 
borough. Sir Hanbury also established a college vacant. The local poet had gone home to tea. 
for the youth of the city, and endowed it with an | The grim elders had departed. The room was 
estate amply sufficient for its maintenance. ‘here, | €™Pty- 
in a wide yard, under the shadow of the dingy old ‘So much the better,’ muttered the young man; 
cathedral, stand the two buildings; the school, tall |“ I shall have a quiet half-hour before the place 
and square, and looking of later date than the | Closes. ; 
library, the quaintest, most curious old place thata _ He had a vague idea that the Hexam Library 
student need wish to enter—a long, low building, | Closed at six o'clock all the year round, but had 
with all manner of narrow passages, and queer | 0 troubled himself to verify that impression. a 
little winding stairs; time blackened oak pancling He went to the recess, took his “ Horace” to 
that might pass for ebony; ceilings that a man the window, and begun to pore over the large old- 
of middle height may touch with his hand; narrow | faslioned type. but at four o’clock on a December 
recessed chambers, like loose boxes, where the | afternoon there was not light enough in Loombo- 
books are stored in a severe gloom, appropriate | Tough to illumine the biggest type. ‘The distant 
rather to meditation than study—for it is but a| Street-lamps shone redly across the intervewing 
dusky light that creeps in through the one narrow | gulf of darkness. The Hexam scholars were whoop- 
window which illumines each several recess. These | ig 10 the stony yard. The young man looked at 
smal! divisions are fenced off by carved open-work them through a bit of ruby glass—the real old ruby 
oak doors, kept religiously locked. Here, in their | —in the painted window, yawned, sat down in the 
particular den, you may tind the old chroniclers, | Comfortable old oak chair, leaned his head on his 
the fathers of the church, Homer and his transla- | bands, and abandoned himself to troublesome per- 
tors, Rabelais in his various and numerous editions, | PleXities—till sleep stole gently upon the wearied 
Bacon—all the mighty spirits of departed learning, | brain and closed the book of care. 
each, like a hermit, in his particular cave or cell. 

One of the labyrinthine passages leads to the 

ublic reading-room, where the student-world of | 

omborough is to be seen on a Winter's day T was near the hour of closing, and that ancient 
represented by three grim-looking men—two gaunt student, who devoted himself chiefly to the con- 
and elderly; one young, but singular of aspect, templation of the excellent sea-coal fire provided by 
with elf-locks streaming over his greasy coat-collar. | the Hexam foundation, paused in the dusky little 
Taking the editions of Homer we have looked at up- | vestibule for a chat with the chief librarian. There 
stairs, at a rough guess, we may sa‘ely say there | was no such thing as gas in the Hexam Library. A 
are six for each of the three students. One of the | dim oil-lamp illumined the low oak-paneled cham- 

rim elders has surrounded himself with stacks of | ber where the librarian sat at his desk, with a 

rown leather-covered tomes, as if he were anxious | large and ponderous tome before him, in which 
-to get a good pennyworth out of Sir Hanbury’s | were recorded the names of the visitors and students 

bequest. The other has drawn IM ancient arm- | of the library. There was a vague tradition that 
chair close to the wide cavernous hearth, where | the autographs of Sir Kenelm Digby and John 
a mighty sea-coal fire roars red and glorious in a| Evelyn were to be found in those faded old pages, 
vast iron grate. The young man muses over an | ani that a later leaf bore the honored signature of 
open folio in a nook apart—a deep recess in which | Samuel Johnson. But the custodian was chary of 
there is an old painted window, looking into the | displaying his treasures. He loved the book, and 
stony yard, and coloring the gray December light. | dozed away many a quiet afternoon hour with his 
The room has evidently been unaltered since ir | gray head reposing affectionately upon the ancient 
Hanbury devised it to his fellow-citizens. The low | binding. 
ceiling, the black and polished paneling, a clumsy “There's been a queer chap up yonder this 
oak table here and there, carved oak cabinet of ' afternoon,” said the fire-worshiper, ‘ very free and 


CHAPTER II.—-THE HEXAM ESTATE. 





And our friend with the pile of books?” asked | 





. ! 
off-hand in his manner. Who is he, and where does 


he ome t 

rhe librarian opened his book with a solemn | 
Visage, and pointed to the latest signature. 

Phere rawling across the page, in careless 


youth's bold characters, appeared the stranger's 
name—* Hanbury Hexam, at the Old Bell Inn, 
Loomborough. i 

‘What does that mean?” asked the fire-wor 


shiper. 

* | don’t know. Either it’s meant for a joke, or 
he must be the son of that old clergyman who 
ruined himself and his family by going to law about 
the Hexam property—Sir Joshua Hexam’s estate, 
you know. There was a chancery suit that lasted 


ever so many years.” 
‘lremember. But it’s ten years since that was 
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wooded hills encircling it. At this Christmas sea. 
son the hills and fields were white with snow, and 
the black twigs of the trees bore only icicles. 
oung Hanbury Hexam walked throngh the 

narrow streets clad in trunk hose, the worse for 
wear, and a scarlet doublet in the same condition 
and a small gray woolen cloak, which hardly 
shielded him from December's searching blast. He 
had come from beyond seas, where he had been 
trying to mend his fortunes, with other adventurers 
young, penniless, and desperate, like himself. He 
had tailed, and now returned to his native land and 
native city, feeling himself altogether an unne¢ 
cessary unit in the sum of existence. 

Altogether unnecessary? Well, no: perhaps 
there was one person who might be a little sorry 
if he were beaten down in the conflict. Yet even 


over and done with. I’ve almost forgotten the } she might have changed. Three weary years had 


story. 

“T haven't. My connection with this place made 
t almost a personal matter, you see; and I studied 
the case in allits bearings. This Michael Hexam 


was aclergyman, with a good living and a comfort 
able little estate of his own—a farm near Bilshott. 
rhat’s about twenty miles from Loomborough, you 
know. The farmhouse was very old; almost as 
old as this library. There was the date under the 


come and gone since he had gazed into those true, 
fond eyes, and heard those sweet lips speak their 
promise. What might not those years have done 
Young Hanbury crossed the market- place and 
approached the tall, gloomy-looking cathedral. 
rhere stood the low, long pile, to the left of the 
holy editice, just as it stands to-day—only instead 
of being a public library devoted to the worthy 
citizens of Loomborough, it was Sir Hanbury 


cornice of the porch, 1603, as large as life; and a | Hexain’s private dwelling-house, with counting 


fine old place it was. But one day, in a tremendous 
storm of wind, down comes a chimney-stack as 
they don’t build nowadays — bricks enough in 
it to build a house with; and behind the chimney 
Michael Hexam finds a kind of cupboard, or strong 
room, containing a lot of old plate, and an iron box 
of old family papers, not one of them later than 
William III.’s time. Well, these papers, according 
to Mr. Hexam’s view of the case, proved his right 
to the Hexam estate.”’ 

‘How did he make that out?” 

“Why, you must know that Sir Hugh Hexam, 
our Sir Hanbury’s son, who was created a baronet 
by James I., died intestate, and without direct heirs 
so that his estate passed to the next of kin. The next 
of kin who came forward to claim the property was 
a first cousin once removed, being the grandson of 
Sir Hanbury’s younger brother. This young man 
wis a second son, but be brought forward wit 
nesses to prove his elder brother's death in foreign 
parts. So he got the property, and his descend- 


ants have held it from that day to this. Well, this | 


Michael Hexam, the parson of Bilshott, had been 
taught by his father to gonsider himself the rightiul | 
heir to all the Hexam property in the possession of 
Sir Joshua, and of others, for the origmal estate had 
been divided and subdivided in the course of years, 
as well as the baronetecy; but, till the falling of 
the chimney, there had been missing links in the 
documentary evidence, and he didn’t see his way 
to putting forward any claim. The discovery of 
that box of papers altered the aspect of affairs. He 
submitted his case to a solicitor in Loomborough, 
who advised him to go inand win. He mortgaged 
his poor little estate to furnish the sinews of war, 
and he filed a bill in Chancery against Sir Joshua 
Hexam and several other defendants. It was like | 
the mouse going to war with the elephant.” 
**] remember the case,” replied the fire-wor- | 
shiper. ‘It was always dragging its slow length 
through the newspapers. The man was smashed, 
of course,” | 
‘Well, the man was; but his case wasn’t. Some | 
people might have called the issue success—but it | 
killed the litigant. After the case had been before 
the Court for years, off and on, the Judge, one of 
our greatest men, pronounced upon the merits of 
the clajm. Michael Hexaim had clearly proved his 


| legitimate descent from the elder brother of Mark 


Hexam, who succeeded Sir Hugh as next of kin. 
He had proved that the witnesses brought for 
ward by this Mark Hexam to establish the fact 
ol his elder brother’s death were lying witnesses 

that the elder brother was then alive, trading as a 
merchant in Spain, and the father of several sons; 
nothing was missing in the chain of evidence, 
nothing was wanting. But, after acknowledging 
the justice of the litigant’s claims, the Judge de 
clured that to redistribute a vast estate alter a 
lapse of ages would be to commit a greater in 


justice than the wrong already done; and that, in 


his opinion, there was, therefore, no reGress for | 
that wrong -no appeal open to the claimant save 
to the generosity of the present possessors of the 
estate, of whom Sir Joshua Hexam was the largest 
and most distinguished. For the unhappy and 
mistaken gentleman who had put forward his claim 
the Judge declared he had nothing but compassion ; 
but to favor such claimants would be to introduce 
an element of confusion into the tenures of estates | 
in the land, and to do harm to the multitude for 
the advantage of the individual. I know his | 
speech pretty nearly by heart, I’ve read it so | 
many times.” 

** And did Michael Hexam appeal to Sir Joshua's 
generosity ?”’ asked the other. 

“No. He threw himself on the mercy of a greater | 
tribunal than the Court of Chancery. He went | 
straight home that dark December evening and cut | 
his throat.” 

“ Did he leave any children behind him ?”’ 

‘One, a son, a mere lad, called Hanbury. But 
he was abroad at the time, | believe—some said in | 
a Jesuit college—and nobody seemed to know 
where to find him. Sir Joshua Hexam wrote a 
letter to the papers professing his willingness to 
provide for this boy, but nothing ever came of the 
offer, the boy never came forward.” 

* Curious boy 1? exclaimed the fire-worshiper. 
‘*] should come forward fast enough if any one 
offered to provide for me. And you suppose this 
is the very individual?’ laying his hand on the open 
page where that dashing signature showed darkly 
in the dim light. 

* There’s no other Hanbury Hexam that I know 
of,’ answered the librarian. ‘‘ There are Hexams 
enough, but no Hanburys among them. The old | 
name has died out.” 

‘Well, good-night,”’ said the fire-worshiper, de- 
parting. 

‘*Good-night,”’ responded the custodian. 





house and warehouse adjoining; for Sir Hanbury 
was a great merchant, or a merchant counted great 
in those days. He had been knighted as a reward 
for having made himself a handsome fortune, and 
was generally respected in the quiet old city of 
Loomborough. The young adventurer paused at 
the gate. There was a garden with a row of fine 
old elms, where there is now only the wide stone- 
paved yard. 

It is not a pleasant thing to beard the lion in his 
den, and Sir Hanbury had something leonine about 
him. His young kinsman paused, ‘* screwed his 
courage to the sticking-place.’’ as a popular dra- 
matist of that time would have put it, and went in 
under the leafless elms, across the crisp, white 
snow. 

There sat Sir Hanbury, poring over his ledger, in 
a little room near the door, now the custodian’s 
vestibule. Young Hanbury looked at him through 
the low mullioned window. There he was, ju-t as 
in the well-known portrait, with his pointed beard, 
stiff ruff, and black velvet skull-cap. Young Han 
bury shivered in his slashed shoon, and then turned 
the handle of the door—how the old iron knocker 
rattled!—and went in, not courageous, but des 
perate. Sir Hanbury looked from under liis bris.ly 
iron gray brows, surveying the returned wanderer 
as coolly as if he had been only half an hour 
absent. 

‘* You did no good yonder, I see, sirrah !"’ growled 
the merchant, return:ng to his ledger. 

“No,sir. I have encountered great dangers and 
many hardships, and have done no good for inysclf 
whatever.”’ 

“ Humph! and you come back like a piece of false 
money; and now that your pride has had a lesson, 
I'tl warrant you'll be glad to accept my ofler to 
provide for you—the offer I made when your fool 
ish father cut his throat, after trying to rob me of 
my fortune.” 

‘Not a word against my father, sir. If he wasa 
mistaken man, he was, at least, an honest one, and 
had right and justice on his side.” 

‘“* What are right and justice against centuries of 
possession?’ exclaimed Sir !lanbury, contemptu 
ously. ‘‘ Hearken, young Hanbury; when I offered 
you a stool in my counting-house—which meant a 
good deal more than you understood by it—and a 
seat at my chimney-corner, you chose to refuse a 
fair offer, and to look upon me as the cause of your 
father’s death. Yet, had your father been a wise 
man, and brought lis papers to me instead of going 
to law, I would have given him more than the Court 
awarded him; yes, sirrah, | would have freely given 
him a younger son’s portion.” 

‘**T come back to you, sir, to accept your protec 
tion, if you are still in the mind to give it,”* said 


young Hanbury, with a manly and yet humble tone. 


‘There is no merit in my return, for | have tred 


|} my hardest to prosper without your help. Give me 


the lowest place in your counting-house, and let me 
labor for my wages. I ask no favor on the score of 
kindred.”’ 

“And you shall have none,” said the old man, 


| shutting his ledger with a bounce; ** but you shall 


1ave some reward for being an honest man and an 
affectionate son, and for having tried to live without 
my help, and for the sake of one that loves you.”’ 
The young man’s heart beat its fastest at this point. 
‘There are several reasons for you, sirrah.”’ 

‘*One is more than enough, sir. ’ Tis sweet for 
an exile to hear the word love.” 

** Dorothy!’ called the merchant; and, lo; the 
door of an inner room opened—the dark, old oaken 
door—and a girl entered, who gave one look at the 
youth, and then grew white as the snow in Sir 
Hanbury’s garden. This was Dorothy Hexam, the 
old knight's only child; born in late wedlock, pure 
and pale as Winter rose. 

‘Dorothy, thy cousin has come home from 
beyond the seas, and he is to live with us hence- 
forward, and to work in, the counting-house, and 
take my place by-and-by. Take him in, and give 
him a manchet and a tankard of October to stay 
his stomach till noon.” 

The girl gave one happy cry, and drew near her 
kinsman like a startled bird. The young man 
grasped his patron's hand, stooped his handsome 
head to salute that iron fist with his lips, and then 
put his arm around Dorothy, and led her through 
the grim old doorway, They went out of the 
counting-house together, into the homely parlor 
beyond, and sat down side by side in the decp 
recessed window, and sea‘ed the*beginning of their 
new life with a betrothal kiss. 


CHAPTER 1V.—DOROTHEA,. 


JHE sleeper awoke with a sense of chillness. 
The great cathedral bell was pealing the 
hour. He counted the strokes drowsily. Was the 


He closed his big volume, took his hat from its | clock never going to leave off striking ?—nine—ten 


peg, and followed, locking various doors as he went, 
without a thought of the actual Hanbury, at that 
moment slumbering profoundly in the recess by the 
painted window. 


CHAPTER III.—THE LREAM-PICTURE. 


h the shadowy old chamber where the stranger 
slept upon his open book. ‘The ruddy fire still 
burned cheerily, banked up too liberally to be ex- 


solitude fours Hanbury Hexam dreamed a dream. 

Time had reversed his glass, and that foolish 
dreamer fancied himself the son of an age long 
gone by. 

It was in the reign of good Queen Bess, and all 
Loomborough was like the Hexam Library. ‘The 
narrow streets were picturesque, with queer old 
mullioned windows, irregular pavements, open 
gutters through which the town sewer flowed 
merrily, like a rivulet. Loomborongh was a small 


eleven—twelve. 
Midnight. He had fallen asleep in old Sir Han- 
bury’s reading-room, and bad been locked in. 


| There was no help for it but to finish the night 


here. The room was dark; but through the 
painted window came the friendly gleam of the 


| dis‘ant lamps. 
\ILENCE perfect and profound descended upon | 


‘* What a fool | must have been to fall asleep in 
such a place!” he said to himself; “ but a man 
who has just come off a long sea-voyage may be 


D | excused for being a trifle sleepy.” 
hausted in an hour or two. And in the s lence and | 


He groped his way to the cavernous old fire- 
lace, stumbling over @ heavy chair as he went. 
fe had a box of vestas in his pocket, and striking 


| one of these, took a brief survey of the scene. 


A big iron box half-full of coal stood on one side 


| of the hearth, and behind it Hanbury Hexam spied 


some loose wood. 

“Good,” he said to himself. “IfI can light a 
fire, | sha'n’t be so badly off, after all.” 

He had yesterday's 7imes in his pocket, and 
with this, the wood, cinders and coal, built up a pile 


market-town, with a cathedral that seemed evet so | which he kindicd with one of those useful vestas 
much too big for it, and a margin of tie.ds and 


frow bis little tin box. 
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The old grate was warm, and the fire burned | 
bravely, th liv w lL flaming 1 withal ind 
j yw fire, | te of the 
knight in | ta l t and | 

Hanbury tl r } ‘ it his great 
pr enitor w ler I] drea came icK to 
hin nk by ‘ ! ra ream 
He had seen tl ) old J ibet t n by 
+} tmyvst , il ht 1S ithe] ¢ of 
d Hel eer { é irment 
me the s i the k ito 
kit ind las d bes f all, ] iT 
oti s lair face ) e 1 living fa he had 
looked of in the hopeless agony of parting three 
ears a 

| V ld ha y pe i > g id 

utterl, @ in thew t fift 3 of 
ge than this g Hexam. H n was 
ea H ta Hiiins } | ly and 
Boul t 1 ¢ ery suit Brother r ters | 
i ha none I'} W is an t, & sol it | 
stror nded 1 ‘ idy, Michael Hexam:’s sister, | 
who cared a little for t desolate boy, wrote him 
in « sional letter tellir him the pi ress of the 
Chancery suit, and from time to time sent him a} 
parcel of, clothing 

From hi nt, Sarah Hexam,; the boy rece ed |} 
{ tidings of | father miserable end Ira the 
in lette a bitt pa nate letter ] told 

ine Ha ry how Sir Joshua Hexam had offered 
to provide for him | 

**Ido now how y may look at the matter,’ 
she said, fina : but I consider that man your 
unl er’s murderer.,?? 

J te back gnantly to sav that le 
would 1 i ey L sixpence 12 Jo ia to 
ea him fro t i M Hexam aj iuded 
} re ithor } had a tiie anr { f her 
own, wWlhich e was to ive with her 
nephew, taking it ranted it he ! be on 
the hizh read to e befor d Site went 

+ T v e hy sche ved « 1 
ng putela > 
and three years after her brot s death t out | 
with the lad of eighteen tv ige of adventure 
he a hardy, active woman of fifty-four: he an 
ardent, poetic youth, full of high hopes and noble 
a-p ration 

Very happy was the life these two led together, 
very moderate their desires, very simple their 
habits rhey traveled through Switzerland and 
Germany in quaint old towns 
where the necessaries of life were cheap. Hanbury 
read 2 good deal, sketched from nature, and wrote 
rot a little. He sent bright, lively papers to the 
London magazines, and thereby gained a comfort- 
a addition to his aunt’s small income. However 
] bly they lived—with a primitive simplicity that 
was almost Spartan—they always lived like a lady 
end gentleman, and were never mistaken fo any- 
thing el 

The were at a quiet little water-drinking settle- 
thent near the Black Forest—a spring lately dis- 
covert ) he Gerinan doctors, tnd only frequented 
by thes 6 wete, indifferent to the allutements 
of fasho when the event ocurred which first 


element of passion into Hanbury’s 








lie had wandered somewhat far afield one bright 
September day, with his sketch-book, when ie 
came an old quarry among the hills, a rough 
amphitheatre of stone imbedded in the eraggy hill 
side. Above. on t hili-top, a grove of firs stood 
darkly out against the clear blue sky. 

On tl upper edge of the quarry, about forty 
feet from the ground on which he.stood, Hanbury 
Hexam saw a fluttering figure in a white gown, 
with a scarlet scarf, that made a pateh of bright 

or among the greens and grays of grass and 
stone 


**Rather a danger 
lady to wander; 
ground.’ 


Just 


rous place,” he thought, ‘ for a 
but | she knows her 


suppose 


at 


this moment he became aware of the 
presence of a bony female in a lank gray costume, 
a mu vom hat, and green spectacles, who was 
telegraphing wildly to the distant girl with a large 
buff parasol. 

“Go back!" she ‘go back the other 
iy; the ground isn’t safe where you're standing. 
Go back, Dorothea!’ 

The gro upon which that light 
perched certainly had an insecure look. 
of the hill had been partly undermined by the exca- 
vations below. It was an overhanging path which 
might give way at any moment. 

What stiall | do?” cried the lady in green spec- 
tacles, tragically. ‘‘] am sure Miss Hexam 1s in 
danger, and | don’t know how to get at her up | 
there, even if my breath would allow me to climb, 
which it will not.” 

Miss Hexam! this was rather startling for Han- 
bury. But there was no time to be wasted upon 
surprise or interrogation. 

"Pil tind my way up to her,” he said, cheerily ; 
and, after brief and comprehensive survey of 
the scene, began the ascent. 

lo the admiring e} of Miss Limber, the 
green spectacles, he seemed to bound from crag to 
crag with the practiced grace of the chamois 
hunter in ** Manfred,’ over the little patches of ann- 
burnt, slippery now on a bit of blue gray- 
stone, how ona crumbling ledge of sienna-colored 
clay, till with one bound he leaped upon the narrow 
verge, and stood besid® the damsel in white. 

* Allow me to lead you down hy some more se 
cure path,” he bare] * The lady 


headed. 
below there is much alarmed your salety, and, 


a} 


screamed ; 
- 
und figure was 
The edge 


one 


f 


yes ol 


riass, 





indeed, this is hardly a secure spot for your ram 
ing 

‘*My poor, dear governess !"* said the lady, smil- 
ing. ‘ Was she really frightened? lam sure you 
are very kind to come atter me. | climbed here 
easily enough, but it does seem rather difficult to 
go down iin: and I confess that Iwas beginning | 





to feel just a little uncomfortable.” 


liow pretty she was! <A fair and delicate pretti- | 
ness; a pale oval face framed in dark-brown hair ; | 
soft, dark eyes; a mouth like Cupid’s bow. 

‘*T feel sure there is an easier way down behind 
these firs,’’ said Hanbury, ‘‘if you will let me take | 
you that way.” 


‘You shall take me any way you like that is | 
safe,’ she answered, easily, “ and that will make | 


poor Miss Limber happy. Look at ber waving that 
parasol at me. I haven’t the famntest idea what she | 
means.”’ 

‘“She means that you are to trust yourself with 
me, Miss Hexam,”’ said hanbury. 

It cost him but ashght eflort to pronounce the 
name. Coul. this be Sir Joshua’s only child, the great 
heiress of Hexam Park? Surely not. There were 
innumerable Hexams in Loomborough. Why should 
this fair girl be his enemy’s danght } 
lhe 


er? 


If he had resened ‘r charge from the roaring 
sea or the raging flames, Miss Limber could not 
have thanked the young man with more enthusiasm 
than she displayed. ‘They a'l three walked home 


to Gesundheithbrunnen together, a walk of nearly | 
four miles, during the progress of which Miss 
Limber, to whom there was no music sweeter than | 
the sound of her own told Hanbury all 
about herself and her pupil. 

The young lady was Miss Hexam, daughter and 


voice, 


| dest 


| tubes; 
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ress of th eat Sir siua Hexam, * of iom 
you have ul said Miss Limber, pom 
| Vv. pie s tray n the care of her goy 
erness ind attended y by a courier and 
maid,’’ added Miss Limber, with jm 1 humility, 
She had ec to Gesundheitbrunnen quest of 
health, tl pla ! ng been spr i re m 
mended by a dist i Loomborough phy 

ir Je 2 would have accompanied us,’ said 
Miss ] he t his enormous commercial 
res} t render his prolonged absence from 
Loom 4 np ble and Miss Hexam’s med 
ical adviser ecommend a residence of three 
m tt 

Have tt long 7° ced Hanbury. 

ah. it 1 beginning fugnst, and we 

ire to rhr » tot end of October.’ } 

It w fiow etrly m Septen r. Nearly two 
mot 1 ght Henbu it he could per 
suade | unt to remain so long. Latkity,she had 
a fancy tor swallowing inordinate quantities Of 
mineral waters, with a ue idea that she was 
benetiting her constitution. 

I} came to Gesundheitbrunnen at last, after a 
four-mile walk that had seemed as nothing to Han 
bury. rting, it was incumbent upor him to 
tell M Limber his nam He had debated the ad 
virability of givfng a falsé name as he caine aiong; 
buf his frank mind tevolted from the idea of dec ep 
tion, so he handed Miss Limber his ¢ard. 

‘Mr. Hexam!” she screamed. ‘“ How éxtra 
ordinary !”” 

| have the honor to be a namesake of your 


But | 
put 


Is not an uncommon 





pupil’s. believe Hexar 
$5 





name at Loomborough. 

“Yes,” replied Miss Limber; ‘the original 
Hlexam estate ha been divided and subdiv ed 
amo numerous families. Sir Joshua would not 
be the great man he is if he had not strengthened 
his position as a landed proprietor by commercial 
ente | G 

| \ parted outside the one hotel of the piace, a 
! ng wooden building, to which a room or two 
had beéf #dded trom time to time as the reputation 
of the waters increased. Miss Hexam, her govern 


t to themselves, 


Fesidents 


ess and servants had a small ann¢ 
and were considered the most important 
at the hotel. 

After this, Hanbyry and Miss Hexam were con- 
tinually meeting. Vedestrian exert was an im- 
portant feature in the regimen prescribed by the 
young lady’s medical advisers, and she spent the 
greater part of every fine day rambling in the forest 
or among the Miss Limber toiling on beside her, 
or sitting by the wayside to rest while the younger 
lady explored some wild romantic spot near at hand. 

Hanbury was awakened awfully from that sweet 
dream-life by the sudden death of his good old aunt, 
who expired in a fit of apoplexy, brought on 
possibly by over-indulgenes in chalybeate waters. 
Chis was a bitter blow to his affections, and it left 
him penniless. Miss Hexam’s income died with her. 
He had neither trade nor profession. 
a heliday lile, and now in 


his two-and 


areless, 


twentieth year had nothing better to look to than | held ab 


the pen of the ready writer for maintenance in the 
present and forttine in the future. 
And how with stich prospects as these was he to 
aspire to the hand of Sir Joshua Hexam’'s daughter ? 
He paid Dorothea Hexam one fatewell tisit after 
his aunt’s death ; told her all the truth about him- 


self, and told hér that he was going into the busy, 
working world to seek his fortune. 

‘it | win in the great game of chance, you will 
liear of me again, Dorothea,’ he said. ‘KH 


los 

‘* Whether win or lose, I hope to see you 
again,’’ she said, tenderly. ‘* But, oh, Hanbury, why 
not accept my father’s offer? He would receive you 
as dn adopted son; he would make future 
so easy. | have often heard him speak of you, and 
regret his ignorance of your fate.’ 

le is very go but | had rather depend 

upon my own 1 tarm than on any patron in the 
world,’ answered Hanbury, proudly. 

He had taken his own way, and had tried what his 
rightarm would do tor him in America and Australia, 
and had come back a failure ; not for lack of energy, 


you 
your 


rood, 
gl 


He had lived | 


NEWSPAPER. 


In the second year of the young man’s clerkship 
f{hete came a great commercial crisis. House afier 
house weit down as th the shock of an earth 
quake, and for thrée awiul days the great firm of 
Hexam & Co. tottered with the fall of its allies. In 
that crisis Hanbury Hexam displayed an energy 
and a firmness which went far to right the » 

Sir Joshua was ill at the time, and thus the muster 
sprit of the firm was wanting w n his presence 
seemed most needed. From that hour the young 








man was taken to his employer's heart, and became 
verily an adopted son. 

lwo years later he was a junior partner in the 
great house, and Dorothea Hexaim’s betrothed 
husband, 

It was one of the dark days before Christmas 
that the two lovers went together to the old library 
it Loomborough. An important purchase of books 
had just been made for the institution, and Hanbury 
Wished Dorothea to ace them. 

Perhaps it was on!y an excuse for showing hi 
bdtrothed the quaint old chamber where he had 
drfamtad at cr 

Phe ne ¥ i fe same as on his first 
virit. There tras the old man hugging the fire, and 
tLe compiler of prophecies fenced in with books, at 


et was absent 
by 


lhe ocal 
Dorothea , 
window, and they seated themselves there 
side by side. 


his distant table 
Hanbury 1 


painted 


Wy 


e to tlic recess the 


at a dear old place it is!’ said Dorothea. 


been here 





Fes sce ve 
Yes 


be fond of it. i 
dream I had here. 


have reason to 
t happiness to a 


if 
my mind to sail for 


plas | 


" pre 
lmade up 


it's * nice o 
! 


I hac 


New Zealand in the next emigrant ship, to work as 
a field laborer, perha when | got ther@; and I 
had written you a long letter of farewe 1, wher} fe 
asleep and had a curious dream about him,” point 


ing to Sir Hanbury’s portrait. 


And then he told her his dream. 

Such dreams are sent by our guardian angels, 
Hanbury,” she said, gently; *‘to teach us faith in 
Goud, 

SCIENTIFIC INTELLIGENCE. 

Tre Main Feature of anew plan on trial in the British 
Navy for fafsifig sunker hips.is closing herinetically 
the hatches and all Openings id the upper parts and 
pump ng down air The r thus introduced rises to 
wards the under side of the deck * wot being able to 
escape, presses the water down and oul though the 
holes made in the ship’s botton The vessel by this 
means will be rendered buoyant and rise to the surface 

A REMEDY FOR NEURALGIA.—-A remedy named “ aqua 








puncture’ has been introduced in France for the treat 
ment of neuralgia. It may be described as a force pump 
which can be carried about and placed on a tabie, with 
a small flexible tube about two feet long, so constructed 
as to deliver a thread of water from its extremity with 
such force as to pierce leather. In operating on a pa 
tient afflicted with neuralgia, the piston is worked a few 
times to expel the air from the tube ; the point then 
uta half-inch from the pain spot, the pump 

is worked, and the thread of water plays on the skin 
Presently a white vesicle appears on the spot where the 
waier strikes ; and any number of punctures may be 
made at the d secretion of the operator, and in proportion 
to the extent the pair At first the skin around the 
yAsicles becom fed ut after a few hours the vesicles 
land the redness disappear, leaving only a small black 
point, wl the crust formed by the drying of a drop 
of blood in the puncture Fhe operation is described as 
painful, but the retief it ptodtices is so great that pa 


' 


or of industry, or of talent; but fate had been 
against him, and he had never found a friend to | 
give him a helping hand. 

CHAPTER V.—HOW THE DREAM CAME TRUE. 


YHE cold Winter night struggled through the 
1 thick Winter darkness at last, and found Han 
bury Hexam still seated before the wide old hearth, 
immersed in thought. Long as the hours had been, 
they had not been too long for the struggle betwixt 
pride and fate. When the day dawned, Hanbury 
had made up his mind to apply to Sir Joshua 
Hexam for a stool in that commercial magnate’s 
counting-house. Long ago common had 
taught him to acquit Sir Joshua of any blame in the 
matter of the fatal Chancery suit, yet pride had 
prevented his acceptance of the great man’s help. 

At nine o’clock the sub-librarian unlocked the 
door, and Hanbury was free. He walked straight 
to Sir Joshua's warehouse, a palatial building in one 
of the richest streets in the city of Loomborough. 
Very difllerent was Sir Joshua’s counting-house from 
the quiet little room where the dreamer had seen 
Sir Hanbury poring over his ledger. 


sense 





; such glittering rails dividing the 
desks; such -plendid stoves and glowing fires, and 
wonderful contrivances in the way of speaking 
such well-dressed clerks, with peus behind 
their ud a general appearance of being 
weighed down by the cares of business, 

When Uaubury asked to see Sir Joshua, the gen- 
tleman to whom he had addressed himself looked as 
surprised as if he had offered to send up his card to 
Queen Victoria. 

“Have you an appointment?” he asked. 

“he,” 

‘Quite impossible, then; Sir Joshua never sees 
any one except by appointment.” 

“ Be so kind as to take him my card, and ask him 
to favor me with an early appointment,”’ said 
Hanbury. 

The clerk looked at the card, and departed, won- 
dering. Five minutes after Hanbury was closeted 
with Sir Joshua in a handsome apartment, Turkey- 
carpeted, warmed by a huge fire, provided with all 
the luxurious appliances that embellish the dull 
labor of commercial life. 

On the twenty-seventh of December, after a 
sorely desolate Christmas, spent for the most part 
in the snowy streets of Loomborough, Hanbury 
took his seat in his kinsman’s office. 

“Work honestly, and you shall be honestly re- 
warded,” the old man had said to him, not un- 





e 








kindly. He looked so like Sir Hanbury of the 
dream-picture, as he said these words, 
Hanbury did work honestly and well. Those 


ihree vears of bard fighting with ill fortune had 
-harpened wits originally bright. Before Haubury 
had been a year in the office he had proved himself 
worth three ordinary clerks, and Sir Joshua had in 
vite him to dine at Hexam Park every alternate 
Sunday. 


Sir Joshua's | 
| offices were like a bank: such shining mahogany | Dominion devoted $200,000 to keeping tracks clear of 


tients al 


1G paibs return. 


ways for a repetition whenever their nen 


cau 





} his more sober words could not 


ral 

ORGANS OF HEARING IN INSECTS At the last mect 

tf the American Natio Academy of Sciences, Pro 

fessor A. M. Mayer exhibited experimental contirmation 
at the theorem of Fourier as applied by him in his pro 
positions relating to the nature of as mple sound, and 
to the analteis ty the ear of a composite sound into its 
elementary pendulum tibrations ind to show exper 
ments elucidating the hypothesis of audition of Helm 
holtz Placing a male musquito under the microscope 
aid sounding var ous note of taning fork in the 
rat of a sound given | a female musquito, the 

ul i fibre the antenna of the male musquito 
ibrated sympathetically to these inds The long 
est fibre brated sympathetically to the grave 
notes, and the short tibre ibrated sympathetically to 
the higher notes ie fuct that tbe nocturnal insects 
have higl orzanized antenna, while the diurnal ones 
have not, also the fict that the anatomy of these 
parts of insects show a highly developed pervous organ 
ization, lead to the highly probable inference that Pro 
fessor Mayer has here given facts which form the first 
sure basis of reasoning in reference to the nature of the 


auditory apparatus of insects 


299 
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PERSONAL GOSSI?. 

















RSCF 7 of or ar are solicited fora moma 
t ‘ Mite & 1, at Ithaca 
» PB oprie of I rtil} es be ng, both Der 
] er al Dr. Huntington havim decline t 
KALAKAUA neome vy $23.500 perannur 
! k ir Pre he h re ate y declined am 
ncrease 
ror. F. ¥. HAYDEN w b asurvey nex! te 
of a portion * southeastern Utah. t t 8S never een 
explore 
Re Tuomas W amore is the oldest graduate of Ya 
( ye belongit t the C¥wew of 1500 He now 
ninety ve vea € 
Ir is feared t an Er sh par sended 
Ss Haye it Denver in Oct last ra 
t nt, have beer 
Tne Empress of Russia a sad-faced, tall, Sitm irs 
val t she sports a red cloak of velvet livet witha 
sable skins, and worth $20,000 
Tuy first Jew who ever received honor from the Ro 
mans is Signor Alatri, a merchant of Ghetto, who hag 
jnet been elected a member of the Italian Parliament 
Waite the intellectual world is convulsed by his re- 
cent pamphlet, Gladstone sits in his study preparing a 
Homeric dictionary, thus refusing to be made angry 
Ir cs very moch as if Garibaldi would take his 
geal if Italian Parliament this Winter, for his san 
hus purchased a residence for hin: near the l’orta Ria 
A MARBLE tablet has just been erected at Galluaza, 
near Florence, in memory of the late Professer Donat 
the astronomer, who died about two years ago of cholera 
Nere is another ul for a boast Bonapartis® 
victor The figure of the first Napole selected for 
the top of the new Vendome Column, is the mode} 
adopted by Napoleon rfl 
DENMARK is losing her gveat writers, curiousty, in ex 
act yieal order Grondting, bern 1783, died 
on after died Boedtcl born 1793, and now 
> dics, who was born in 1795 
tn alsding to Eugenie, of France, and Isabella, of 
Spain, the Buglish court journals omit the prefix “ex 
before theif former titles. The former recently passed 
two days and a night with the Queen 
Because Rochefort is publishing unpleasant truths im 
his paper at Berne, the French Aimbassador bas de 
manded his expulsion Reply of Switzerland: “ The 






tevritery of William Tell 


8 a iree 


ubtry.’ 


Turk Ch 
the 


ef Archeologist of Rome has already laid bare 
Ss now at work upon the 





irena of the yliseum, and 


f the be f 


restoration 0 setvent of the Agrippa Pantheon 
These were covered with thirty feet of carth and d-bris 
A DINNER given by the City of Turin to cx Premier 
Lanza, revealed the fact that he was the only survivor 
of the group of Piedmontese statesmen who founder 
the Kingdom of Italy, the last one who died being 


Ratazz 


Tuk palace of the Via Ghefelina, in Florence, formerly 


owned by Michael Angelo, is being decorated and re 
stored, and his gallery paintings will be opened to 
public inspection on the 10th of March next, the 400th 
anniversary of his birth 

CHARLES READE received $1,000 from the Tribune for 
his story of Jamie Lambert as narrated under the title off 

Hero and Martyr,’ and a similar sum from a London 
house Mr. Reade has refused to take an English 


magazine in hand for less than £3,000 per year. 





Ir was supposed that Amadeo, on abdicating the 
Spanish Crown, would be snubbed by his own country 
men He is now, however, in the fall enjoyment of his 
tithes and possessions as an Italian Prince; but his wife 
has never recovered from the loss of her Queenship. 


CHARLES JOSEPH SONAPARTE, a grandson of Mra. 
eth Patterson Bonaparte, of Baltimore, and grand 
nephew of the First Consul of France, was admitted to 
practice at the bar of the Maryland Court of Appeals 
recently He is said to resemble Napoleon Bonaparte 


more than any other member of his family 


Bismarck found a sturdy opponent in the Reichstag 
in the person of Herr Georg, for many years Pr, Dollin 
ger’s amanuensis ; but the Cuancellor’s recommenda 


tion that he should use plenty of water effected what 
for Georg does not bear 
the reputation of being as tidy as he should 


Tue leader of society among the Americans in Rome ia 
said to be Mrs. Paui Dahlgren, wile of the United States 


Consul in that city Mrs. Dahlgren is a daughter of 
Rev. Dr. Wiiliam F. Morgan, Rector of St. Thomas's 
Church, Fifth Avenue, and her husband is the son of 


| the late Admiral Dahlgren, of the United States Navy, 


ATA MEETING of the Polytechnic Society of the Ameri- | 


at 
this city, 


Institute held recently ( Mr 


James McCarroll, of 
at the 


can the Cooper Union, 
read a paper entitled 
Snow plow, and the Effects 
upon the Trade and Travel of this Country } 
course of his remarks Mr. McCarroll drew atten 

he defects of the ordinary Snow-plow, and stated 
that when the snow is four or five feet deep this plow is 
of little or no value. He observed that some 
twenty million dollars were lost annually to the railways 
of the United States and those of Canada by snow and 
ice obstructions; and that during the W.nter of 1872-73, 
the Grand Trunk Railway of the neighboring 


Brie‘ Glance some of 
of Snow 
In the 


tion to 





also, 


New 


these impediments; and all for the want of an efficient 


Snow-plow. As he proceeded with his remarks, he avei 
red that thousands of miles of great railway lines were 
liable to be snowed up siinultanecously every year, doing 
serious injury to trade and trave ind that upon proper 
|} investigation it would be found, that a majority of our 


} railway accidents and catastropiies were traceable to the 


way it which roiling stock was strained and weakened 
| while struggling through heavy snow-drilts At the 
| « of his lecture Mr. MeCuarroll was complimented 
by the President of the Society. 
| 

fluence resembled, and in respects fell short of, 
| that of the terrestrial animals who were bis contempo- 

raries He felled a tree here and there, and when he 

had learned the use of grain, turned moorland into rude 
} fields for culture But his warfare lay not with the in 
animate surface, but mainly with the beasts, fowis and | 
| led for food and clothing 

lization his influence 

until now it 


lose 


So LONG aS man remained in the savage state his in 





| fish on which he chief 
With the slow development of ¢ 
as a geological agent has steadily increased 


y deper 
v 


} to stand within the length of a handkerchief 


must be ran<ed in the first class of the forces by which | 


is modified 
accurate registers 


of the 
during 


land 
which 


surface 
short 


the 


too 


The time is yet | ber is very characteristic, 


have been | stride 


Tuk Empress of Germany is said to be very domes 
tic, even dusting her own parlors mortally 


She is ly 


‘“A | jealaus of Bismarck, who won from her husband the 


confidence and respect she believed to be her own For 
this reason she warmly espoused the cause of Von Arnim 
in the late difficulty, and wouldn't cry a bit if Bismarck 
should be put out of the way. 


In a recent letter, General Armstrong, of the Normal 
Coilege for colored people at Hampton, Va., wrote as 
follows of the Sumner Civil Rights Bill: “The Civil 


Rights Bill has no reformatory value or power what 
ever. It except to its mixed school 
system ; but I expect little or no benefit from it;” and 
Amasa Parker says be hit the nail on the head 


should pass as 


Turk Edinburgh Scofsman says that the present English 
Government is prepared, for political reasons, chiefly, to 
be very liberal in regard to the arrangements for the re- 
presentation of Great Britain at the Philadelphia Exhibi 
t 76. It is not improbable that the Prince of 
Wales wiil occupy the position he did at Vienna as head 
the British Commission, and the list of noblemen and 
gentlemen who have consented to their nomination is 
distinguished and large 


on of 18 


of 


BARON SauzeurG, Consul-General of Austria at Copen 


| hagen, and the Viscount Richemond Richardson, of the 
{ French Legation at the same capital, went all the way 


from Copenhagen to Brussels to fight a ducl, but could 
not agree on the weapons. The Viscount’s seconds pro 
posed foils, without buttons, of course, but the German 
had never handled the sword he Frencliman’s {r.ends 
thereupon proposed pistols, of which only one should 
be loaded, and should be drawn by lot, and the parties 
This was 





declined, and all left the ground 


Tuk way in which Victor Emmanuel enters the Cham- 
He advances with a military 


a few steps upon the floor, then stops, looks 


kept to admit of any very precise determination of the f around, and bows slightly to the hearty greetings whic!) 


amount, sometime 
effected by human action But enough has been re- 
corded “justify the attempt to indicate at least the 
general tendency of man’s operations, while at the same 


to 


time tolerably definite information exists regarding the | the King was seatec 


results of some of his interferences with the ordinary 
nature. Iu some respects man’s influence 
to nature's usual modes of work; but, of 


economy of 


is antagop'stic 


even of the nature, of the changes | bursts from all parts of the house; he then, erect 


most kinglike, burly as his figure is, passes alone to 
centre, again looks all around, again bows slightly, and 
turning, takes his place upon the Chair of State. When 


1, Prince Amadeus advanced with his 
face towards His Majesty, paused in front of him, 
bowed, and then took the seat upon the left, Prince 
Humbert at the same time seating himself upon the 


course, viewed broadly, it cannot do more than alter the | King’s right, the whole House standing the while ar 


balance of forces, giving to some a greater and to others | 


applauding enthusi astically, with the exception of some 


a less share of work than in a natural state would be ac. | half dozen Deputies of the Left, who preserved a marked 


complished by them. 


and grim silence. 
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THE ROCK OF GIBRALTAR 

UR illustration of this far-famed fortress is from 
( a sketch taken near Algeciras, a town on tie 
Spanish coast, directly opposite the Rock; the 
Straits being on the otner side. In the foreground 
are three Spanish coastguardsmen; on the ex 
treme right is their station-hut; and on the left of 
the Rock the “ neutral ground ”’ is just discernible. 

The promontory is a vast rock, consisting princt- 
pally of gray limestone, rising from 1,200 to 1,400 
feet above the sea-level; 1s about three miles in 
iength, and three-fourths of a mile in width, and is 
joined to the mainland by a low, sandy isthmus, 
about one and a half miles in length. On the north 
side, fronting the isthmus, the Rock is almost per- 
pendicular ; the east and south sides are also steep 
and ruggeil; but on the west side it slopes downward 
to a fine bay, nine mileslong by fourand ahalfbroad. 
On this side lies the town, containing a mixed popu 
lation of 16,000, and a garrison of 4,000 troops. 
Thirty years’ provisions are stored in its capacious 
warehouses. 

Foreigners cannot reside on the Rock without a 
consul or suretys becoming responsible for them, 
when the Governor will grant a permit for a ten 
days’ sojourn. 

Between the evening gun-fire, an hour after sun 
set, and the morning gun-tire, an hour before sun 
rise, entrance into and departure from Gibraltar is 
absolutely impossible. 





THE MOUNTAIN MEADOWS MASSACRI 
OF 1857. 

HE recent capture of John D. Lee revived the 

details of the terrible massacre of emigrants at 
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J. D. LER, LEADER IN THE MOKMON MASSACRE OF 140 GENTILE EMIGRANTS, 
.T MOUNTAIN MEADOWS, UTAH, IN 1857.—FROM 4A PHOTOGRAPH 


J. K. SUTTERLY. 


BY 


LESLIE’S 


ILLUSTRATED 


NEWSPAPER. 


SPAIN, AS SEEN FROM ALGECIRAS, ON THE SPANISH COAST. SKETCHED BY FRANK S85. 





HOSPITAL, LEXINGTON AVENUE 


Mountain Meadows, some 
350 miles south of Salt 
Lake City, on the 17th of 
September, 1857. Brig 
ham Young was then Gov- 
ernor of the Territory, and 
as he had learned that a 
body of United States 
troops, under the command 
of General Harney, was 
crossing the plains, escort- 
ing to Utah a new Gov- 
ernor and new Federal 
Judges and other Federal 
officers, Brigham thought 
proper to issue a procla- 
mation forbidding these 
troops to enter the Terri- 
tory, and, being ex-officio 
commander-in-chief of the 
militia, he called the citi- 
zens to arms, put the Ter- 
ritory under martial law, 
and commenced prepara- 
tions for a contest with 
the National Government. 
The emigrants numbered 
110 men, women and chil- 
dren, and hailed from 
Arkansas and Missouri, 
their destination being 
California. 

About the time they en- 
tered Mormon territory, 
Brigham Young and his 
associated ‘* Saints’? were 
expecting the United 
States troops. Itis claimed 
that as they passed through 
the Mormen towns and 
settlements some of them 
very unwisely and unne- 
cessarily boasted that they 
had driven out the Mor- 
mons from Missouri, and 
that they had also taken 
part in the murder of 
‘Joe Smith’ in Illinois. 
It is charged by the Mor- 
mons that the emigrants 
poisoned a spring by the 
wayside ; that cattle drank 
the water and died; that 
Indians ate the carcasses 
of the animals and also 
died; and that was the 
cause of the commence- 
ment of active hostilities 
against the emigrants. 

As the emigrants were 
leaving the Mormon set- 
tlements to travel west- 
ward, it was then that the 
Indians, according to Mor- 
mon statements, resolved 
on their deadly work. Both 
companies from Missouri 
and Arkansas were then 
traveling together for 
safety, and they camped 
together about the 17th of 


a 
AND THIRTY-SEVENTH STREET, NEW YORK CITY 


} September at a spring in Mountain Meadows. Here, 


alone and unaided. The emigrants immediately 


fortified themselves by throwing up earth around 
their wagon-wheels and showing a determination to 


fight it out. The emigrants knew not their position. 
They were strangers, they were ignorant of the 
country or the people, and they could only fight. 
For several days they fought bravely, but they had 
no water within their camp. Some brave men had 
dared to go to the spring outside of their wagon 
circle, and had been shot down. Two little girls had 
been sent for water, but the inhuman butchers 
would not respect their innocence, and they fell in 
death. It was clear to the emigrants that they 
were doomed. 

At length, after a four days’ siege, a wagon was 
seen advancing towards the besieged, over which 
was floating a tlag of truce borne by white men. The 
chief man in that wagon was John D. Lee, a major 
of a regiment of militia, an Indian agent under 
Brigham Young and an elder in the Church of 
Jesus Christ of Latter-Day Saints. He persuaded 
the emigrants to give up their arms and to go to 
the nearest settlement for safety, and they agreed 
to the proposition, The women and children went 
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the Mormons say, the Indians began their attack, 
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TAFT. 


together without escort in advance of the men; the 
latter were guarded by the Mormon militia. When 
about a mile and a half from camp the signal was 
riven by Lee, and in an instant the Mormons shot 
down the men, and the Indians slaughtered the 
yvomen and children—all but seventeen children of 
tender age. 

Lee was captured about the Ist of November, 
Is74, and lodged in the jail at Beaver, Utah. He 
has been indicted, and his trial is set down for an 
early day in January, 1875. His forehead is low and 
receding ; no top-head at all, such as a good, con- 
scientious man is supposed to have; wide between 
the ears, with an overbalancing weight in the cere- 
bellum. His physique is first-class, not large, but 





MISS SUSANNAH EVANS, TEMPERANCE LECTURER, 
PHOTO. BY SARONY. 


muscular and powerful, affording perfect health at 
the age of sixty-two. His life, aside from the ter- 
rible massacre of which he was undoubtedly the 
leader and commander, is one of strange interest, 
and outside of the Mormon Church has no parallel 
in America. His polygamic career was crowned 
with eighteen wives and sixty-two children, filty of 
whom are still living. Two of the wives were 
sealed to him by the Prophet Brigham since the 
massacre. He expresses himself anxious to tell 
what he knows about the massacre, and to expose 
the responsible parties. In his own words, he 
wants the saddle put on the right horse ; that he has 
worn it wrongfully for seventeen years. 


av 


THE TRAINING SCHOOL-SHIP ‘ST. MARY’S,’? NEW YORK HARBOR,—SEE PAGE 295, 
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HON. S. B. CHITTENDEN, M.( 

ON. S. B. CHITTENDEN was born in Guilford, 
i Conn., in Isl4. His father died two years 

iter, leaving his mother possessed of a number of 
cattle and shee) on several hills, and $1,000 in cash 

an estate amounting to t $8,000. She was 
known as th rich widow of the place. Her 
boys were schooled at the village academy, which 
held only Winter sessions, At the age of twelve the 
ubject of this sketch began to prepare fot Yale 
College; but his health failing, lhe went when fif 
teen into a retail drygoods store in New Haven, 
having never up to that time traveled twenty miles 
from the homestead which had been in the 
sion of his family for seven generations. When h 
left home to his jiortune he was decked in a 
light blue woolen suit, every thread of which his 
mother had spun from the product of her farm. 
After four years of hard knocks, the little errand 
boy changed his place, and in his twenty first year 
he started in trade for himself, in company with his 
brother, Henry A. Chittenden, then eighteen years 
old. The ambition of this young firm was to make 
$590 profits the first year. They made $2,109. 

In the course of his early experience 
Mr. Chittenden was subjected to some s!ur or piece 
of extortion by the directors of a certain bank in 
New Haven. He bided his time, and a few montlis 
after he employed three clerks in continual rota- 
tion to present its bills to this bank for redemption, 
one at a time. The directors resented the annoy- 
unce, and refused to redeem their bills. He then 
presented a large quantity of bills, and demanded 
their payment in coin, which the bank saw fit to 
refuse. Mr. Chittenden sent out a circular by all 
the stages stating the facts. The alarmed directors 
at once ‘‘resumed,” and the President spent twe 
weeks at his counter making explanations to stock 
holders and noteholders, The ‘trun’? was main 
tained, and this bank had to apply to other banks 
for coin. The young drygoods merchants instituted 
a run upon the other banks, and brought them to 
terms. Finally the offending directors made ac- 
veptable apologies, and a truce was put to * Chit- 
tenden’s war on the banks.’ This demonstration 
ff energy and of mental resources established Mr. 
Chittenden’s commercial reputation, and gave him 
perhaps a more formidable name than he either 
wished or deserved. 

Mr. Chittenden moved to New York City in 
1343, with a capital of $17,000, where he was alter- 
wards joined by his brother. The firm of Chitten 
den, Bhss & Co. was succeeded by that of S. B. 
Chittenden & Co., in 1856. In 1857, when the 
banks all broke, and credit was gone, Mr. Chitten- 
den startled his friends by advertising $400,000 
worth of goods forsale at auction. He sold good 
enough at auction for his immediate requirements, 
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seek 


business 


and made ai impression on the public which 
brought him cash customers for the rest of the 


season, 

He was one of the first among New York met 
chants to declare independence of the political 
dictation of Southern customers, and to take up 
his cross as ‘‘a Lincoln man.’’ His house was in 
consequence put upon the ‘‘ black list,’’ and lost 
much of its trade with the South as to leave 
it in good shape for the general repudiation of 
Southern debts which followed Mr. Lincoln’s first 
election. 

Mr. Chittenden’s success in business has been 
steady and legitimate. His house has been more 
remarkable for its activity and soundness than for 
the magnitude of its transactions. In-the course of 
the long business career which he is now about 
closing, we believe he was never in a position to 
lean on any one, or to ask favors of his creditors. 


Mr. S. B. Chittenden’s public spirit is well-known | 
to his fellow-townsmen in this city and in Brooklyn. | 


He takes a commendable interest in public affairs. 
He rendered material service, with his voice as well 
as with his purse, towards the prosecution of the 
war. He has always been a Republican, and has 
supported President Grant in his best intentions 
and measures. Mr. Chittenden was put forward by 
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the better class of Republicans in Brooklyn against 
the regular Republican candidate, and was elected 
to represent the Third District in Congress by the 
aid of Democratic votes. 

Mr. Chittenden’s private hospitalities and bene- 
factions are on a scale according to his fortune. 
In point of character, manners, purposes, and the 
main elements of real culture, there is no doubt but 
that he will honor the community which has made 
him its representative by a coincidence of the 
better instincts of both parties—a community which 
faithfully reflects the social and the commercial in- 
spirations of the metropolis. 





MISS SUSANNAH EVANS, 


NUSANNAH EVANS 
South Wales. 


was born in Aberdare, 
Her father kept a public drink- 
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FLORIDA,—DISCHARGING FREIGHT ON THE BIG MUD RIVER,—-SKETCHED BY JOSEPH BECKER. 


NEWSPAPER. 


GURNEY & SO, 


YORK.—PHOTOGRAPHED BY 
ing-house, and from her earliest years she suflered 
with her family in consequence of his intemperan 
At the age of elevenshe commenced making effor 
to reclaim her father and to induce him to change 
his business. In this she finally succeeded, and 
Was so overjoyed with her success, that she de ter- 
mined to make the fact known ata public temper- 
ance meeting—which she did in a little speech of 
about five minutes’ duration, she being at the time 
only twelve years of age. This talk was so in 

pressive, in its simple but earnest truthfulness, that 
three hundred persons followed her father’s exam 
ple and signed the pledge of temperance at the 
close of the meeting. She was then invited to 
numerous neighboring places to repeat her artless 
story, and always with similar results. In the mean- 
time these facts reached the columns of the news- 
papers, and invitations came from larger places. 
In course of time she extended and amplified her 
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iorts to reclaim the intemperate, and, in company 
with her ‘ather, visited London, Manchester, Liver- 
pool, Dublin, and other places where she had been 
invited to lecture, throughout England, Ireland and 
Wales. Subsequently they came to this country 
at the solicitation of some of the leading temper- 
ance men, and for some three years Miss Evans 
ipied a leading position on the Jecture plat 
form im the United States After some years of 
retirement, she appeared before the public again 


last Summer with renewed energy, enlarged expe 






rience, and a mind stored and cultured by study. 
Her lectures are not all n th subject of temper 
ance now, but embrace the social and moral 
topics of the day 


THE WOMAN’S HOSPITAL. 
ie New York Hospital for Women is situated 
at the corner of Lexington Avenue and Thirty- 
seventh Street. It was in active operation for six 
or seven years at the corner of Second Avenue and 
Twelfth Street. The present location was lately 
secured, owing to the need of increased acecommo- 
dations. The change has involved the institution 
in a debt of about $90,000, of which it is hoped it 
will soon be relieved through the liberality of our 
charitable citizens. Itis the only general hospital for 
women in the city, and the only one where they can 
have homeopathi tre ent. Bat a small propor 
tion of those who are treated in its wards pay any- 
thing into its treasury. Board, medical and surgical 
attendance, and clothing, have heen freely given to 
the rest. The officers of the Association are: Pre- 
sident, Mrs. l dwin; Vice-Presidents, Mrs. 
Jonathan s, Mrs. Wm. M. Kingsland, Mrs. 
Horace F. Clark, Mrs. Salem H. Wales, Mrs. Josiah 


atm 


sturg 


M. Fiske; Treasurer, Mrs. Wm. L. Andrews; Se- 
cretary, Mrs. W. A. Ogden Hegeman. 
MSCHARGING FREIGHT ON THE BIG 


MUD RIVER, FLORIDA. 


ECK-HANDS, as shown at work in the engrav- 
| ing, may be very expert in unloading a cargo 
of live stock, but one would hardly trust them to 
move pianos, crockery, glassware, or other fragile 
property. The upper portions ot Florida and lower 
portion of Georgia are very flat and marshy, and 
the watercourses are really creeks permitting but 
limited navigation. The boats are flat-bottomed, 
and draw but little water; still they are generally 
unable to approach nearer the shore than is indi- 
cated in the sketch. In such cases live stock is 
pushed overboard, and more perishable articles are 
discharged by means of skiffs. Thus a coutinual 
commercial traffic is kept up between Savannah 
and the inland villages scattered all along the route 
to St. Augustine and Fernandina, Fla. The ‘long- 
shoremen of the North imitate the peculiar working 
calls of sailors ; but those at the South have an en- 
lirely different patois. It is nip and tuck between 
the live freight and the crew in the matter of noise, 
and it would be difficult to determine which party 
is the most frightened. A true darkey has much 
respect for the hind heels of a mule, and the singu- 
lar curves the dumb acrobat is capable of deserib- 
ing with them while poised on the forward feet can 
only be fully admired at a distance. As pretty 
close contact is required in the discharge, the scene 
furnishes infinite amusement to a Northerner, and, 
we doubt not, those to the manor born, 


TALMAGE’S 


M R. TALMAGE, in his recent attack on theatres 
a and actors, said that ‘‘ the theatre is the ves- 
tibule of hell.”’ Actors and singers, as true ladies 
and gentlemen as breathe, have denied his sweeping 
assertions, and inquired whether there was any more 
harm in listening to the cornet solos of Arbuckle in 
a theatre than in his own Tabernac!e at each of the 
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Bunday services. The anathemas of the reverend 
entleman have reached San Francisco, and the 
tev. Mr. ljams, of the Green Street Congregational 
Church, has taken the part of the actors. He con- 
fl lers that it a person tells you that to see Forrest as 
Richelieu, or Booth as Hamlet, or Jefferson as Rip 
Van Winkle, is bad, the assertion is without reason, 
and the logic is vain and empty, and cannot be un 
derstood; and that there are dances as solemn as 


a funeral march, and as harmless as the gestures of 
an infant, and there are dances as wild as a drunken 
orgy, and as debasing. He inquires with much vim, 
is it worse to hear a reader like Fanny Kemble 
give selections from ‘* Macbeth” at a matin:e than 
to hear several readers give the whole play on the 
stage of a theatre after the sun is down? How is 
an opera worse than a concert where operatic se- 
lections are rendered? The assertion is boldly 
made that the theatre is not necessarily an immoral 
institution. To write such a drama, tor example 
as *‘ King Lear’’ is no offense against morality: to 





read it, ther cannot be wrong. ‘To hear it 
read or recited by several persons, each represent 
ing a character, serves to give us a fuller under- 
stunding of the real grandeur of this wonderlul 
production, aids the imagination, and lends interest 
to the thoughts of the first of modern dramatists. 
After giving pretty hard hits at the cant of the day, 
he concludes that the stage affords innocent amuse- 
ment, and that Church members may enjoy it. 


elore, 


A BOSTON GIRL. 
(Paris Letter to St Louis Globe.) 
HE difference in conventionality and custom 
with different people is excellently illustrated 
by a recent occurrence, which might have been a 
tragedy had it not turned out a comedy. A French 


artist, who had made the acquaintance of a Bos 
tonian, was invited—and so was she —to a party at 
the house of an American family, resident in the 
Avenue de I’impératrice. On the evening ot the 


party, having an engagement to dine at ihe Hotel 
Splendide, with some triends.—the young lidy was 
Btaying at the same house—he went the’e in tull 
dress to save the trouble of dressing again. After 


dinner he happened to encounter the female Hub 
bite in the drawing-room, wh.en the conversation 
turned upon the party. He told her he was goir 
from the hote!—that his carria ge would call for hin 
at nine o'clock. 

She inquired if he were going alone, and he re- 
plied in the affirmative. 

“Oh, well, then,’’ she remarked, 
any you, if you have no objection. Brother and 
iis wife can come by themselves. I want to ask 
you something about some pictures | have just 
seen in the Academie des Beaux Arts, and that 
will be my opportunity.” 

He appeared surprised, but said he would be de- 
lighted to have her share his v 

rhey got off at the appointed hour. They had 
ridden but a few blocks when the artist, seated by 
her side, threw his arms about her, aeclared he 
Joved her, and kissed her several times before she 
could resist. 


* T'll accom- 


rulnre, 


She was much startled and alarmed, and jumped | 


from him with such virtuous wrath in her 


visible as they moved by the gas-lamps 


away 
lace 
such scorn on her lips, that he 
blundered. He begged ten thousand pardons, and 
when she was about to stop the carriage, and get 
out, he urged her to remain, protesting that she 
need have no fear of further molestation. 

Arrived at their destination, she was, as may be 
inferred, in no mood to take part in the entertain- 
ment. She sought her brother, and returned home 
under his protection, telling him on the way all that 
had taken place. He was furious, of course, but 
repressed his anger until the next morning, when 
he proceeded at once to tne studio of the artist, 


armed with a heavy cane—and a revolver, I sup- 
pose-—to obtain redress for the deadly insult to his 
sister. 


The upshot was that the Frenchman himself 
apologized, admitting that he had made the mistake 
from his ignorance of American customs. 

**T assure you,’’ he continued, ‘that if any 
Frenchwoman had offered to accompany me with- 
out any other friend in my carriage, she would have 
expected to be approached—indeed, if she had not 
been, she would have been disappointed, and re- 

garded me as a great fool. am willing to have 

the question left to any men of the world of my 
nationality. If 1 am not fully borne out, J shall feel 
bound to give you satisfaction. 

‘The artist spoke the literal truth, as the enraged 
brother found out. 

The gallant tendered his apologies again in per- 
son to the young lady, and was so much impressed 
by her good sense, intellect and culture as he had 
been before by her grace and beauty, that the 
rumor at the >plendide is that they are now 


engaged. She wi!! prove a delightful companion 
beyond question. She seems to be much his 
superior. 


| imagine the matrimonial report has some 
foundation, for she has considerable money in 

rospect, being an only daughter of a State Street 

auk president; and the artist is comfortable, but 
nothing more. 


THE WEBER PIANOS, 

Tue pianos of Albert Weber are pronounced by 
the mo:t eminent artists of the day as the finest in- 
struments manufactured on this continent. The 
testimony is positive, and cannot be denied. But, 
flattering as such testimonials are, the extraordin- 
ary increase of his business is still more satisfactor 
This has grown with giant steps; it has not ole 
doubled, but its increase is counted by two and 
three hundred per cent. The qualities of his su- 
perb Pianos, Grand, Square and Upright, seem 
to satisfy and delight every one. Their tone, 
so rich, pene. powerful and sympathetic, their 
touch, so light and elastic, render them above all 
others fascinating to the ladies, and hence it is that 
Weber retails in his store on Fifth Avenue more 
pianos in one day than any three of the largest 
manufactories in the city. 


Parties in want of Flower, Vegetable or Agri- 
cultural Seeds, Bedding Plants, Roses, etc. , will do 
well to correspond with D. M. Ferry & Co., of 
Detroit, Mich., whose advertisement appears in 
another column. 7 


Just What I Want. 


A Sewing Machine that I myself can use for all my 
family work ; and it is well attested that the “ Wilcox & 
Gibbs” is just that machine. Send for Price List and 
Cireular to Wilcox & Gibbs Sewing Machine Co., 658 
Broadway, N. Y. = 


Magic Lantern and 100 Slides for $100. 
FE. & H.T Awstnoxvy & Co., 591 Broadway, N. Y., 
opposite Metropolitan Hotel Chromos and Frames, 
Rtereoscopes and Views, Graphoscopes, Megalethoscopes, 
Albums and Photographs of Celcbrities. l’hoto-Lantero 
Blides a specialty. Manufacturers of Photographic Mate- 
riala §=Awarded Viret Premium a Vierna F con: 
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To Rubber Step Manuf’g Co. 
GENTS 
Rubber Siep. which has been in constant use 
for the past year and a half, has given entire 
faction, and that it accomplishes all you claim for it. 
BE. J. KInBouRNE, 
Proprietor Westinoreland Hotel, 
Union Square. 
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Secret of Beauty. 

Ladies who use cosmetic to beautify the skin should 
always be very careful to use nothing but the very best 
preparations G W. Laird Bloom of Youth” has 
been in use over twenty years, during which time it has 
been used by over a m n ladies, and in every instance 


given entire satisfaction For beautifying the skin it 


far superior to any preparation in the world. Sold at 


all druggists’ every where 


A FAMOUS 
VITALIZING 


TONI 


|} Handsomely fa and much »w last 
seasol pri | 
FRENCH AND ENGLISH CARDIGAN JACKETS 
PLAIN, INITIALED & HEMMED HANDKERCHIEFS 
ROBES DE CHAMBRI 


And INVIGORATOR, and a prompt and radical 
cure or General Det vy, Dyspepsia, li estion, Mental 
and Nerve bxhau-ti Loss of Strength, Fl ind 
Appe tite, aud Weakness of every 


WINCHESTER’S 


HYPQPHOSPHITE 


OF LIME AND SODA, 


This famous Tonic and saepeneter wets like 
magic, rapidly stor the Health and >trengt nad 
building =P, invigorating ind witals ang 
the whole sy fone, Vigor and Euerg 
and making the pat t fee ke anew being For Cot 
sumption, Weak Len =, Chroi Coughs and all Chest 
and Throat Disease it is the gran lest and b 
known, Prices $1 and $2 per bottle Prepared o1 


WINCHESTER & CO., Chemists, 
56 John Street, New York 
Sold by all druggists. 

















HE COMPANION aims to be 

family—looked for 

and read with interest by the older. 

terest while it amuses; to be judicious, 

sible, and to have really 
attracts for the hour. 


a favorite 
eagerly by the 


in every 
young people 
Its purpose is to in 
practic 
worth, 





able, sen 
permanent while it | 
It is handsomely illustrated, and has for contributors | 
some of the most attractive writers in the country. | 
! 

Among those are: | 
Hayes, | 


J. T. Trowbridge, De. 3.3. 

Edward Fegleston, Rey. W. M. Baker, 
Lou'sa M. Aicott, Louise (. Moulton, 
Rebocea H. Day's, C. A. Stephens, 
Rath Chesterfield, Geo. M. Towle. 


laptel to the 
in ite character. It 


Its reading is a old and young, and is 


very comprehensive gives— 
Stories of Adventure, Stories of Home and 
Letters of Travel. School Life, | 
Editorials upon Current Tales, Poetry, 

Topics, Selections for Declama- 
Historical Articles, tions, 
Biograph cal Sketches, Ane:dotes, Puzzles, 
Religious Articles, Fac‘s and Incidents. 


Subscription Price, $1.75. 
payment of postage by the publishers. 


This includes the 


Send for specimen spies, which will be sent free. 


Please mention what paper you saw this in. 


PERRY, MASON & CO., 


41 Temple Place, Boston, Mass. 


GREAT REDUCTION IN RATES. 
PACIFIC MAIL STEAMSHIP 


LINE to CALIFORNIA, JAPAN & CHINA 
via PANAMA. 


The magnificent steamers of this line, comprising the 
ACAPULCO, COLON, HENRY CHAUNCEY, and CITY OF 
PANAMA, leave Pier foot of Canal Street, North River, 
New York, every alternate SATURDAY, connecting at 
Panama with the Company’s Steamers for San Francisco, 
and also for Pacific Coasts of Mexico, Central American 
States, and for Guayaquil, Callao, Valparaiso, etc. 

The Compaay’s spleudid Steamers leave San Francisco 
for Yokoliama, Hong Kong and shanghai, every fortnight. 
RATES OF PASSAGE, 

(including meals, berth and all necessaries for the trip:) 

New York to San Franciseo, $5). $109, currency, 

San Francisco to Yokohama, $250, gold. 

San Francisco to Hong Kong, $300, * 

Children under 12 years, half fare; under 6 years, quar- 
ter fare; under 2 years, free. 

A competent Surgeon on board. One hundred pounds 
bagvage iree. 

For freight and passage tickets, or further information, 
apply at the office, on the wharf, foot of Canal Street, 
North River, New York. 

H J. BULLAY, 
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RUFUS HATCH, 
Managing Director. Superintendent 


NEWSPAPER. 


1875, 


_[Janvary 9, 





Amusements, 


PrOMBIOLOP. 06 sccccccees Mr. SHERIDAN aHOOE 
Manager.......... neolagome che Mr. A. M. PALMER 
Begins at 8; over at 10:40 
MONDAY EVENING, December 7th, Lovell great 

pay, 

LOVE’S SACRIFICE 
Which has been specially rearranged for tl Thea 
ind in whu Miss ROSE EYTINGE will make | 
appearance this season 

Due not W given of the production of the 

greatest sensation ol! f the modern stage 

THE TWO ORPHANS 


New Year's Presents. 


Arnold,Constable & Co. 


Gentlemen's Furnishing Goods. 


00 dozen Plain and Brocaded SILK MUFFLERS and 
HANDKERCHIEFS 


Dressing Robes < Smoking Jackets | 


sof LONDON NECK-WEAR, 


“RICH SILK BRACES. 


YOVELTIES IN SASHES AND RIBBONS 
BROCHE Weol SASH.S, 10 nch wide, fringed, 
pi..O each 
An elegant assortment of 
PLAIN, FIGURED & EMBROIDERED LADIES’ NECK 
VREAR 


‘‘Chosson & Co.'s” Celebrated Kid | 
Gloves, 


In all the fashionable tints, from one to ten buttons 
CHAS. ROBERTS’S  DOGSKIN & CASTOR, from one 
to three buttons 
KID, CALF & SHEEPSKIN GLOVES, lined and unlined 


n great variety, 
SEALSKIN COLLARS & GLOVES, 
IMPROVED DRESS SHIRT= 


ind COLLARS and CUFFS 


Readv-made and to order, and warranted to fit 
FRENCH & ENGI ISH UMBRELLAS, richly mou 


y and pear! 


LACE CURTAINS. 


TAPESTRY & EMBROIDERED CLOTH TABLE 
COVERS 


nted in 


Arnold, Constable & Co. 


jmondw: cor. Nineteenth Street, 


|} 


| 


ly 


BLOOM'S | 
Wheeler & Wilson 


GRAND DISPLAY 


338 & 340 BOWERY, 


OF 


HOLIDAY GOODS. 


Parisian & Berlin Novelties in 


Laces, 
Passementeries 
Ribbons, Silk, Satin, Velvets, 
Hats, Bonnets, Flowers, 
Feathers, 
French ‘one Fans, Gloves, 


lery, 

Ladies’ Children’s: and Infants’ 
Outfits, Sleeveless 
Jackets, Polonaises, Overskirts, 

etc., ete. 


Their prices will suit the most economical An early 


| call is respectfully solicited. 


I. BLOOM & BRO., 


338 and 340 BOWERY, 
Between Bond and Great Jones Streets. 


Goods sent to all parts of the Country. Samples and 
price lists sent free on application. 


‘The most fascinating volume for the young folks 
since ‘ Alice in Wonderland.’ "—Christian Union 


MOONFOLK; 


The Home of the Fairy Tales. 
By JANE CG. AUSTIN. 


Profusely Illustrated by W. J. 
Cloth extra, $2. 

‘For exuberance of fancy and thought, and ingenuity 
of design, we bave hardly ever seen its equal.’’—Boston 
Globe. 

‘Exquisite * * * fascinating * * * genuinely good.’ 
—American Home:. 

For sale by all Booksellers, 
G. P. PuTNAmM’s Sons, 
Street, and 1,148 Broadway, 


Linton, Square 12mo., 


and by the Publishers, 
Fourth Avenue and Twenty-third 
New York. 


Free to Sewing Machine Agents. 
The Wilson Reflector. —An Illustrated Sewing Machine 
Journal, published monthly, devoted to the interest of 
Sewing Machines, and everything manufactured by Sew- 
ing Machines, Literature and General News. Eight pages, 
and forty columns of choice miscellany and reading 
matter. WILSON SEWING MACHINE CO., PusBisHers. 
Subscription price, FirrreN Cents per annum, with an 
elegant chromo free, postage prepaid. FRE TO AGENTS 
and Deaters in Sewing Macnings and ATTACHMENTS. 
Address, WILSON’S REFLECTOR, CLEVELAND, Onto, 
U.S. A. 1002-1014 





GAME BELT. vice tis: ire. 


Agents wanted Rupoiru & Co, St Louis, Mo, 





The Traveler’s Guide. 


Fifth Avenue Hotel, 


th Aver Twenty third to Twenty-fourth Street 
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Union Square Hotel, 
Ra s Ui Square er Fifteenth Street, New 
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PHELPS, DODGE & CO., 
IMPORTERS OF METALS 
TIN-PLATE, SHEET-IRON, COPPER, BLOCK - TIN 


WIRI En 


CLIFF ST., between J 


982-1033 


_— Present 


bp and Fulton, NEW YORK 


Affection and Charity 


FOR 


WIFE, MOTHER, SISTER OR FRIEND. 


A 


SEWING MACHINE, 


AT THEIR NEW SALESROOM, 
No. 44 Street, 


UNION SQUARE, NEW YORK 


Fourteenth 





Will be Kept Open Evenings During the 
Holiday Season. 


VW 
SEED S Mow” 


N EXPERIENCE THIRTY Ye 
( Flower and Vegetable Seed business has 
as that there are but TWO KINDS Or 
the world, viz.: those that will 
grow. The former are priceless—the latter worthless. The 
sale or utterance of worthless Seed, through cupidity or 
lack of business standing, raises sad havoc with the busi- 
ness of legitimate Seedsmen. For nearly thirty years past 
we have made the growth and procurement of NONE 
BUT GOOD SEED a study, until we are proud to 
say, foreign or native seed-growers from whom we pro 
cure such 9! our SupY lies as we do not raise pon Our own 
farms oever think of offering us any but First-Class 
Seeds. To this one point we attribute our succe-3, aud 
the universai verdict of the Press and People is, that 
Seed procured of BRIGGS & BROTHER 
WILL GROW. 


To give customers the benefit of our own actual experi- 
ences, we issue an ILLUSTRATED Quarterly 
FLORAL w ORK, which is sent to any address pre 
paid for the mere nominal subscription price of 25 cents. 
which amount is re placed to the credit of the customer on 
receipt o! an order of $1 or upward worth of Seed Wesend 
o« seed that we have not first tested, therefore, it is per 
fectly safe to buy such as we recommend, Our January 
Number, containing several hundred Engravings and 
much usetul informe ation to the amateur or professional 
gardeners, is now out. Send for it, 


age Descriptive Price List, Circulars, etc., sent free by 
mail on application. 


BRIGGS & BROTHE 


ars in the 
convinced 
SEED in 
and those that will mot 


of nearly 





Rochester, N. Y., 
or, Chicago, Lil. 


$72.00 EACH WEEK, 


Agents wanted everywhere. Business strictly legitimate 
Particulars free. Address, J. Worta & Co., St. Louis Mo 


$50. $10 


INVESTMENTS IN WALL 
® STR EET. Profits every 3 


days. Personal control. Speculators should subscribe 
for the Wall St. Review; $1.50 a vear Sample ce py 
and pamphiet sent free by J. Hickuing & Co., Bankers 
and Broke ors, 12 Broadw {2 Broadway, N. Y¥ 1005 8 


a week and expenses to all. Articles now 
staple as porn Samples free, ©. M. Lis 


metou & t Bao, N. Y. or Chicago, loud 40 
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Jaxvany 9, 1875.] 


FRANK L ESLIE’S: 


ILLU STRATED 


NEWSPAPER. _ 





REED & BARTON, 


REED & BARTON, 





‘NOLYVG ? G3asy 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


Fine 


Our products embra 


n to our Spoor 


ul t 


We would call especial attent 


Plated Ware, to be durable, must not only be well plated, but the base on which the silver is depo 


We have all the work, from the compositiotr 
supervision eo weare ina u 
facture to be 


Amateur Workers 


Electro-Plated Table Ware. 


ce every variety of Table Ware, such as 


Tea, Dinner and Water Sets, Cake and Fruit Baskets, Ice Pitchers, Epergnes, 
Spoons and Forks, ete, 


ind Forks 


he fipest quality 


Which we manufacture in a great variety of patterns, and 
abd t.nish 


sited must be of 


good material, 


f the metals to the last finish, done in our own factories, under our own 


ition tO KNOW, and can warrant, every article We manu 
the Unest quality in every respect 


SALESROOMS AT FACTORIES, 
Taunton, , Mass., & 2 Maiden Lane, New York. 


in 


FANCY WOODS 


Can be supplied with the following HARD a 


nd RARE 


WooODS, planed ready for use, 18, 3-16, 1-4, 38 in. and 

upwards; Cash to ac ompany orders Rosewood, Satin 

bt ort = W wy ut B. yew any, Ebony, Red and White 
ar 


G. Ww. ‘Read & Co., 


186 to 200 Lewis , foot of 5th & @th Sts. , 
Be Orders xo aul wil 
tion. Inclose stamp for Catalogue and Price Lis 


E. R., N 
have prompt and careful atten 


t. 1004-7 








OUR GRA 


LLUSTRATED ABOVE,) 


S§ BOUQUETS, 


are among the most beautiful parlor ornaments of the 


Basen 
Price of lst size ’ : aa 
‘ ry 


Free by mail to any address on receipt of price 


eac h. 


Dechatusien 


35 Cortlandt Street, 
NEW YORK. 


_ 1005 6 


HAVANA LOTTERY. 


$480,000 IN PRIZES EVERY 15 DAYS 


One prize Of. ... 66sec ee eeeeeeeeeeeeees $1 
One prize Of, cc. cece ec eeee ee renecereees 
One prize Of. 6c... cee cece sce eeeeeeeeeee 
Two prizes of $10,000 each........-++++ 
One Le IZO OF, coccccccccsccccccccccscccce 
Ten prizes of $1,000 eac h 
One hundred & eleven prizes of $500 each 





20,600 

5,000 
10,000 
54,500 


Seven hundred & fifteen prizes, $300 each 214,500 
Circulars of information furnished free. Orders filled 


and Prizes cashed 


J. B. MARTINEZ & CO., BANKERS, 


10 Wall Street (rear basement), 
tf Post Oftice el 


m. 
30x 4686. 


GENTS WANTED, Men or Women, $34 a 


week, or $100 forfeited To persister 
more. Valuable samplesfree Address, F. M. Kk 
Street, N.\ 


it workers 
Ep, Eighth 
958-1009 


PER an Oe E SRT oR eT 
“DER HAARSCHWUND, i 


(The dying away of the hair, called, ‘* Foxes’ Evil.’ 


Medical adviser in all diseases of the hair, and of 
the pericranium. About 130 pages of German text 
will be sent, post-paid and gratis, on prepaid appli 
cation, by Mr. Epmunp Buuuicen, Villa Bubligen 
in Gohlis, near Leipzig (Germany) (H. 35.388 


Free! “ Agents! Illustrated Book.” P 


Employme nt for all (male nt female) at home, travi 
ng, day or evening, Business permanent, genteel and 
lucrative. No risk, Metropolitan M’f’g Co., 335 Bro 
way, N.Y. tf 


‘ 
HOLIDAY PRESENTS, 
POLLAK’S MEERSCHAUMS 
The oldest house in this line in this 
country 
Pires & HOLDERS 40 per cent. cheaper 
than at any other place in the city 
27 , ~ Street and 1109 Broadway. 
1103-6 





HE ART OF BOOK CANVASSING,.—B) 
an old hand. This little work contains practical 


hints for old canvassers and instructions for beginners ; 
by mail, 25 cts. New York Book Concern, 7 Warren St, 
B. 3 1,002.14 


MF ERRY£CO’ 





to all appli- 
J cants. This 
/ is one Of the 


largest and most 
complete Catalo- 


0 
WV? ict : blist 
A PR : gues published. It 
/ is printed on beauti- 


fully tinted paper, con- 
tains 216 pages, two ele- 
gant colored plates, over 
800 fine engravings, and 
gives full descriptions, prices, 
y} and directions for planting about 
1200 varieties of My etable 
and Flower Seeds, ding 
Plants, Roses, &c., and is invaluable 
’to Farmer, Gardener and Florist. 
Address, D. M. FERRY & CO. 
_Seedsmen and Florists, DETROIT, Mich, 


JIORTABILITY combined 
with great power in FIELD, 
MARINE, TOURISTS’, OPERA, and 
general outdoor day and night double 
perspective glasses ; will show ob 
jects distinctly at 
miles. Spectacles 4 
of the greatest transparent power, 
to strengthen and improve the sight, without the dis 
tressing result of frequent changes. Catalogue sent by 
inclosing stamp SEMMONS, Uculists’ Optician, 687 
Broadway, N. Y tf 
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IMITATION SILVER WATCHES 
oz, $15; 5 oz, $13; 4 oz, $12. 


Vest Chains, $2. $3, $4 


ha No \cents. Collins Metal 
Watch Factory, 335 ees 








way, New York. Box 3,696, yy 





ROCERS’ 


STATUARY 


Por House And 
Lawn. 


“i 
The Tap on the 
Window.” 
A new gr up Price 
$15.0 
Inclose 10 ¢ fe 
# catalogue and = ote t 
JOHN ROGERS 


E 212 Fifth Avenue, up 
tairs, New Y« 


$2500 4A. pa 


COMBINATION PROSPECTUS. 


Represents 50 different books. Agents say this is the 


BEST THING EVER TRIED. 


The Books sell thems s everv family, and good 


men can make pen sh for life n one county, Also 


cw THE Win 








Agents Wanted : yn our Magnificent Editions of Family 
Bibles, ‘Superior to all others. Full particulars tree 
JOHN E POTTER & CO., Publishers, Phila. 1000-1012 





AGENTS WANTED. 


SPECIAL INDUCEMENTS, 

We want a First-class Agent in every County in the 
UNITED STATES, and also in EUROPE, to sell the 
WORLD -RENOWNED WILSON SHUTTLE SEWING 
MACHINES, and the WILSON MANUFACTURING MA 
CHINES, to whom we are prepared to offer EXTRAOR 
DINAKY INDUCEMENTS. | For full particulars, apply or 
addre WILSON SEWING MACHINE CO., 827 and 829 
Broadway, N. Y. Special inducements to exporters, 
997-1009 


N EASY ROAD TO FORTUNE ; or, 77 
d Ways of Making Money, 50c.; Art of Letter-Writing 
lic.; Short Hand Without a Master, 25c.; Mag Photo- 
graphs, 25 he Black Art Fully Exposed, 25c.; Com 
plete Fortune-Teller and Dream Book, 1l5c.; Magic Trick 
Cards, 20c.; Art of Ventriloquism, 15c.; Courtship and 
Marriage, 15c.; Magic Made Easy, 25c.; How to Raise 
Ghosts, 50c.; Jolly Joker’s Game Bag, with over 100 side 
splitting Cuts, lic. ; How to Behave, lic. Inclose money, 
and address, J. C. Jennison, Box 5374, P. O., New York. 

981-1032 





A WEEK to Male and Female Agents, in their 
locality. Costs NOTHING to try it, Particulars | 
FREE. P. O. VICKERY & CO., Augusta, Maine 


9SU-1LU040 





At home, male or female; $35 per 
| or week, day orevening No Capital, 


We send valuable package of 
for al goods by mail free. Addre with ten 
cent return stamp, M. YounG, 173 Greenwich Street, N.Y 

994 1019 


For ALL, in the Rubber Stamy 
A Business Address, DORMAN’s 
Stencil and Stamp Works, Baltimore, Md ul 


C6 FRE ALMIGHTY DOLLAR” Wuvr ir wits vo 
. wen mt to the Ms 


t Dollar Sale 
buys 14 k Solid Gold Rings, We ng. Seal or Silver Ring 
fine Gold and Enameled Mas or other Pins, Ladie 
Gold Sets, Pin and Props, Solid Gold Studs, Heavy Gold 
Bracelets, Gent's or Ladies’ Cl S, etc, 

-00 buy a fine Silver lated Castor, Butter Dish 
ake Goblet. Napkin Rings, Toilet Stand Spoons, Forks 
Knives, 12 Flint Gloss Tumblers, 5 bottle Castor, Large 
Lamp and Chimney, 12 Knives and Forks, Carver's Knite 
Fork and Steel, lair Razors, et et 

a b ivs elegant Folk t Sets, Smoker's Sets, Wine 
Set Va-es, all style Good Clock, warrantcd 


Meerschaum Pipe, Jewel Work and Fancy Boxes, tine 
Writing Desk, ele rant Album, etc t 
a 


.00 buys a good Mi ‘roscope, Teles 
good Stereoscope, Brackets 


ope, Opera Glass, 











tine Violin, Accordeon, Concertina, team Paper, 800 
Envelopes, 50 Faber Pencils, 36 Cakes Soap, 12 boxes 
Cachous ete 





D’. YOU Want to sare monev—Make $2 go as far as 
seal She anne ten is #15 If so, send at once r 
full particulars to OR MISTON & CO... New ExXGLAND 
DoLLAR SALE, 33 Bromfield St., Boston, Muss 


PRINTING ig ig COMPLETE, perfect Card 


Press, Tvy <, Roller ~ Furniture, Send 
to Curtis & MI te hell, 21 Bra —" — D 
Amateur Press Depot 4-16 


HAVANA LOTTERY. 


450,000 Dollars distributed in Prizes every 17 days. 


LD Prise OF. ccc ccccescevccecccccscces $100,000 
B PRIZE OF... cccccccckecs esereccesece 50,000 
D POO Wei ccvevdennhevenscesces eeee 25,000 
1 Prize of... cccsccccceses 10,000 
2 Prizes eac h of $5,000. Bi ae ak crcl 10.600 
BO Frises COC Of 1,008, 0s occvce canes 10,000 


766 other r prizes amounting to . $245,000 


Circulars of information furnished free. Orders filled 
Prizes cashed Spanish Bank Bills, Doubloons and 
Government Securities purchased. 


TAY LOR & c O., Banke rs, 111 Ww ral St, N. Y. 


5 ADDRESS CARDS by mail, 50 cts. a hundred 
Agent's outtit, 25 cts. W. HILL, 48 Winter St 5 
Bos ton, 1,003 


find! Address, with stamp, E. C. ABBEY, Builalo, N. Y. 
974.1025 


MONEY made rapidly with Stencil and Key 
Check oy tits. Catalogues, samples and {ul 
particulars free, 8. 
Boston. 


{. SPENCER, 117 Hanover Street, 


967-1018 


NOVELTY PRINTING PRESSES 


The Best Yet Invented 
For Amateur or Business Purposes, and 
unsurpassed for general Jo» Printing 
Over 10.000 in Use. 





BENJ. 0. WOODS & Co., 


MANUFACTURERS & DEALERS IN 


Every Descriptionof Printing Material 
49 FEDERAL ST... BOSTON, 
AGENTS—E. F. MacKusick, 6 Murray 

St.. N.Y.; Kelley, How: ll & Ludwig, 917 





American style, 80z., at $18; é | 


| and $5, to | 
B9match Sent C.O.D., by express. | 
= ~end stamp for illustrated circular. | — 


| A DAY. Employment for all. Patent Novelties | 
ad | 1 GEORGE L. FELTON, 119 Nassau St., N.Y 





Market St., Phila; S&S. P Rounds, 175 
Monro St, G h ic "ago. Send for Illustrated Catalogue. tf 


- per day at home. Terms Free. Address, 
= Gro. Stinson & Co., Portland, Maine. 
962-1013 


996-1047 


Prize Picture s . 
The TOLL-GATE! ingenious gem. an objec Ae | 





\FREE POSTAGE. 


“1875 


’ THIS IS YOUR TIME 
TO SUBSCRIBE 


FOR 


PRANK LESLIE'S 


PUBLICATIONS. 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED 
NEWSPAPER. 


The leading pictorial paper of America, in which are 
illustrated ali the prominent events and incidents of the 
| day. 10 cents a copy, or $4 a year, 





FRANK LESLIE’S CHIMNEY CORNER. 


The best story-paper for the fireside and the family 
circle that has ever been published in America, The tact 
that its initial Number at once took a strong hold on the 
public, and that from 1865 to the present time it has 
never failed to gain every week in circulation and in 
fluence, is the surest guarantee of its thorough excellence. 


Price, 10 cents a Number, or $4 a year 





FRANK LESLIE’S LADY’S JOURNAL. 


The leading fashion weekly of the country, in which 
are set forth all the latest American fashions, which are 
| designed by our first-class New York artists in dress, as 
well as the latest creations of the best Parisian fashion 
leaders. Our readers are always certain of seeing in our 
pictures, and of reading in the descriptions thereof, the 
very latest and newest of all the newer styles from the 
} acknowledged fashion fountains of the world. Price 10 
cents a Number, or $4 a year 





FRANK LESLIE’S BOYS OF AMERICA. 


This is a monthly magazine to which Bracebridge 
Hemyng, Esq., the well-known author of the “Jack 
Harkaway ” 
Mr. Hemyng is expressly and exclusively engaged by 


series of stories, is a regular contributor. 


Mr. Leslie, and every new production of bis appears first 
in one of the Leslie publications. Those of Mr. He- 
myng’s stories which are printed in the Boys or 
AMERICA are exclusively published in that publication 
This magazine is also otherwise filled with the beat 
works of other authors, and has other features which 
give ita first place among the leading publications of 
the land. Price, 15 cents a Number, or $1.50 a year 


FRANK LESLIE’S BOYS’ AND GIRLS’ 
WEEKLY 


Affords to the youth of America a series of original and 
interesting Stories, and an amount of general intelligence 
fitted to the tastes of the boys and girls for whom it is 
specially designed, which cannot be matched by any 
similar publication im the land. 
ber; $2.50 a year 


FRANK LESLIE’S LADY’S MAGAZINE. 


In addition to its full display of carefully designed 
and beautifully colored engravings, representing the 


ck, large Drum, | 


Price, 5 cents a Num 





latest American and European fashions, and accompanied 
by minute and accurate descriptions, each Number of 
Frank Lesuie’s Lapy’s MaGAzineE is an album of choice 


art-pictures and cuts, illustrative of scenery, incidents, 
customs and manners , while its letter-press consists of 
serial stories of thrilling interest, brilliant sketches, 
useful household receipts and an agreeable miscellany of 
original and translated articles’ $3.50 a year. 


FRANK LESLIE’S PLEASANT HOURS. 


This is a repository of pleasant stories and popular in 
formation, and contains more than was ever previously 
given for the money. Single Numbers, 15 cents ; $1.50 
| a year. 
| FRANK LESLIE’S YOUNG AMERICAN. 


The largest paper devoted to the American youth ever 
published Hosts of Short Stories, 
Humorous Letters! ‘‘Our Market,” “Club Matters,” 

Puzzles, l’rizes, etc. ; Amateur Cdutributions ! Doesticks’ 
Sayings! Miscellaneous Items. Price, 6 cents; $3 per 
year. 








Six serials weekly ! 


| 

/FRANK LESLIE’S BUDGET OF FUN. 
A perfect compendium of the latest specimens of 

American Fun and Humor, together with all the funny 

gleanings of the foreign papers. The best funny Montily, 

of its peculiar style, now published. Price, 15 cents a 

Number, or $1.50 a year. Address, 


Frank Leslie, 
537 Pearl Street, N. Y, 


AGENT|YOU CAN MAKE $150 
Look | TURES. 








MAPS, PICTURES, CHROMOS, 
ETC. Send for our new Catalogue and 
see what we offer. Small capital needed 


| Large profits Quick sales. 
HER E. E. C. BRIDGMAN, 5 Barclay St., N.Y. tf! 


THE BEST PRESENT FOR A BOY OR‘ GIRL. 


For $2.50 we will send Frank Leslie's BOYS’ & GIRLS’ WEEKLY to any part of the United States, postage free, for one year. It i: the most 


entertaining and instructive paper published. Send Post-office Order to FRANK LESLIE, 537 Pearl Street, New York, 
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a. delicious and efficacious 

It Sere igthens Gums, W mite ns the Teeth 
Preserves Enamel, Jelicious 
Fr i the moutl 

In th most eminent Dentists of 


Eurepe and uced by all the Courts thereof 
o Sold by all Druggists aud Perfumers. 


OAGULINE 
OF THE BEST CEMENTS 
WITHOUT EXCEPTION FOR 
JEWELER'S PURPOSES. 










UNITES CHINA 
& BROKEN GLASS 
& IS ONE 










CHAPPED HANDS & FACE, 


Sore Lips, Dryness of the Skin, etc,, etc,, 
Cured at o1 by HEGEMAN'’S ¢ AMP HOR ICE WITH 
GLYCERIN! It kee the band ll weather 

that 5 get HEGEMAN'S. §& | Druggists 


nts 1.002-9 o 


ANOTHER 


OPPORTUNITY 


DOLLARS, WITH 
THOU SANDS, IS OFFERED 


POSSI 


TO INVEST A FEW 
BLE RETURNS 0! 


BY THE POSTPONEMENT OF PUBLIC LI 
BRARY OF KY. TO THE 27ru OF FEBRUARY 
NEXT, OF THEIR FIFTH AND LAST CON- 


CERT AND DRAWING. THE MANAGEMENT 
ARE PLEDGED TO THE RETURN OF THE 
MONEY IF THE DRAWING SHOULD NO! 
COME OFF AT THE DAY NOW APPOINTED. 
One Grand Cash Gift $250,000 
One Grand Cash Gift...... 100,000 


One Grand Cash Gift............0.. 75,000 
One Grand Cash Gift.....cccccccccceeee 50,00 
One Grand Cash Gift.. oe6wees 25,000 

5 Cash Gifts, $ 20.000 & ul h. eee. 


14,000 each.......... 140,000 
10,000 each. ....cscc.- 150,000 


10 Cash G fts, 
15 Cash Gifts, 





20 Cash Gifts, 5,000 each.......... 100,000 
25 Cash Gifts, 4.000 each.......... 100,000 
30 Cash Gifts, 3,000 each... .cceses 90,000 
50 Cash Gifts, 2.000 each.......... 100,000 
100 Cash Gifts, 3,008 GOCR..cccccccs 100.000 
240 Cash Gifts, GOO GACR. .ccceccce 120,000 
500 Cash Gifts, cf re 50,000 
19,000 Cash Gifts, 50 each........ 950,000 
Whole Tickets........... eet Geta $50.00 
TT er seeaaneeenwens 25.00 
Tenth, or each coupon............ e050. 5.00 
11 Whole Tickets for... 500.00 


For Tickets or informatio 
THO. E. BRAMLETTF, Agent and Manager, 
Louisville, Ky. 
BUY YOUR 


Holiday Presents 


Importers’ and Manufacturers’ 
Combination, 


v 


BROADWAY 595 


505 


OPPOSITE METROPOLITAN HOTEL 


11003-5-« 





$1.50 each 
by mail or express. 
Don’t go to bed without one 


PEREGO, 85 Nassau St.N.Y. 


HAVANA LOTTERY, 


NEW SCHEME. 
DRAWINGS EVERY SEVENTEEN DAYS 


‘GoooNicut 





SHIRTS 








842 Prizes, amounting to..............$480,000 
De Be Gin 0 066000 0000 ce cces.ceees 100,000 
os. 4 oe RA rrr 50,000 
BD BUMS Ge ch ctosceceress sreccccceses 25,000 
2 Prizes of $10,000 each ........ 20,000 
1 Prize of . Sdasenenees< 5,000 

10 Prizes of $1, 000 e: ac ch . ‘ 10,000 

111 Prizes.of $500 eacn............... 55,500 

715 Prizes of $300 each................ 214,500 


Circulars with fall information sent free. Tickets for 
sale, and prizes cashed by P. C. DEVLIN, Stationer _ 
General Agent, 30 Liberty st., N. ¥. 





Excelsior Do Your Own Printing 


Press for cards, labels, envelopes 
Portable’ $ etc. Larger sizes forlarge work. 


Business Men do their printing and 
advertising, save money and increase 
trade. Amateur Printing, delight 
ful pastime for spare hours. BOYS 
have greatfun and make money fast 
Printing atprinting. Send twostamps for full 
- catalogue presses type etc, to the Mfrs 
Tess@5 Ke1sEy & CO. Meriden, Conn. 


1001 130 _ 


five days” 
Washing 










One agent writes : “ Have 

33 worth of 
Terms free J. H. Be 
mn St., Boston 


TO 





¥FORD’s Sons, 490 
1,002 90 


ROYAL SAXON 
COVERNMENT LOTTERY 


At Leipsic, Germany. 
100,000 tickets 


HAVANA LOTTERY. 
THEODOR ZSCHOCH, 


P. 0. Box 5594 116 Nassau §t., New York 


| 


your Chromos in | 


F RANK LESLIE'S 
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vi 
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ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


| 
| 





| 
| 





KATIE KING POLITICS. 
Mepiem BuLaINe (in a trance)——* Nore, | le Sam. you a s he materialized spirit of 
the o ‘iginal Republica » Party. Now do you believe ? | 
U. S. (a skeptic)—" But what qood does it do?” 


C, G. GUNTHER’S SONS 


Nos. 502-504 BROADWAY, | 


For the Holidays, | 


OFFER A FRESH ASSORTMENT OF 


SEAL-SKIN FURS, 


INCLUDING A CHOICE LOT O} 


SEAL SACQUES, 


AT PRICES FROM S150 TO 8° 


ALSO A NEW LOT OF 


FUR TRIMMINGS, 


4 LARGE STOCK OF 


} 


Sable, Mink and Ermine Furs E 


AT REDUCED PRICES 


Nos. 502-504 BROADWAY, 
Wholesale and Retail. 


GAS CONSUMERS °333,.:2! 


EUREKA GAS BURNER. Over, 100.000 
sold in six weeks; a saving of 20 per cent. guaranteed; 
Light increased. Agents wanted. General Agency, No. | 
40 Cortlandt st., N. Y 1006-180 | 
_—_ - | 


Read this 





HIOME 


SEWING MACHINE. 








JE are re-organizing our Agencies in various parts of 

the United States, and are prepared to furnish First 

| Class Machines to Agents, in all sections where we are not 
represented, on very favorable terms. 

| We invite corre spondence from experience d Agents, 

also from inexperie need parties wishing to engage ina 

safe and profitable bus iness The well-known reputation 

} and excellence of the ‘“‘Home”’ js a sufficient guarantee 

| | of successful competition with other machines. Address, 

JOHNSON, CLARK & CO, at either of the following 


50,000 prizes | Offices 


334 Wasi.ington St., Boston, Mass. 
765 Broadway, New York. 
203 Penn Avenue, Pittsburgh, Fa. 


WATERS’ 


| cannot be 


| received, Second-hand instruments at great | 
bargains. Traveling and Local AGENTS | 
WANTED. A liberal discount (to Teachers, 


Union Adams & Co. 


637 & 913 BROADWAY, L 


HAVE 


NECK-WEAR, 
HOSIERY, GLOVES, |: 
UNDERWEAR 


AND 


" FOREIGN NOVELTIES, 


SELLING AT 


{ LARGE STOCK OF 


: 


WHICH THEY ARE 


Extremely Low Prices. | 


— | 


U/ILDER Sitemeter anes 


WEBER 


PIANO-FORTES. 








NILSSON. I shall take every opportunity to 
recommend and praise your in 
struments. { 

KELLOGG, For the last six years your Pianos 
have been my choice for the Con 
cert-room and my own house. | 

LUCCA, Your uprights are extraordinary 
instruments, and deserve their | 
great success. 

PATTI. I have used the Pianos of every 


celebrated maker, but give yours 
the preference over all. 

Your Pianos astonish me. TJ hare 
never yet seen any Pianos which 
equé al yours 

Madame Parepa called your P ‘ee | 
the finest in the United States. 
Fully indorse that opinion, They 
have no rival anywhere 


STRAUSS. 


WEHLI,. 


WAREROOMS: 


Fifth Ave., cor Sixteenth St, N. Y. | 
WATERS’ NEW SCALE PIANOS 


are tie Dest made m elastic, and the 
tone powerfal, pure and even, 

Concerto ORGANS 
excelled in tone or beauty ; they defy 
competition. Zhe Concerto Stop is a tine 
Imitation of the Human Voice, 

PRICES EXTREMELY LOW for cash 
daring the Holidays. Monthly instalments | 


Prices reasonable... Terns easy. | 
| 


Ministers, Churches, Schools, Lodges, ete. 
ducements to the Trade. 


Special in- 
illustrated Cata- 


logues mailed. HORACE WATERS & SON, 
458 Broadway, N, ¥. 


P. O. Box 3567. o 








Best Game and Hand- 
somest Present ever pub 
lished. No other game 
like it. The whole fam 
ily can play it at once 
Full of Fun for every 
body. No memory or 
calculation beforchand 


to the injury of vour steps, unsig 
| tidy use of ashe 


t 
ft 
I 
RUBBER STEP MANUFAC TURING CO., 


Made by the most 


poser d to 
silver. 


ENTERTAINMENTS, etc. 
Views for $85 and upwards, 
business, re quiring small capital 
turing Optician, 49 Nassau Street, New York o 





required. For sale every- 
where, or send price to 








141 State St.. Chicago, II. 
| 20 South F fh St. St Louis, Mo, [1/056 





CHILDREN’S JOLLY GAME CO., Buffalo. N.Y. Agents 


} wanted, tl 


[January 9, 1875 


STEINWAY 


Square, & Upright Pianos, 
First of the Gra Gold Medals of Honor. 


World’s Fair, Pars, 1867—London, 1869. 


hp 11 rated Catalogu vith Price-List, mailed free 


(rrand. 


pp 


STEINWAY & SONS’ Wareroomas, 


uf 109 & 111 East lith st., N.Y. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT’S 


STeIbslt, PHNS. 


Sold by all dealers 


Warehouse, 91 John St., N.Y, 


Wholesale 


JOSEPH GILLOTT & SONS, 





SAFET Y TO L IFE AND LIMB. 
RUBBER PLATES FOR STONE STEPS, 


Doing away with the Cutting of Ice 
htly board ind the un 


SLIPPING 
APPLIED TO STONE, 
and methods of fastening 


IMPOSSIBLE. 

WooDpd. OR IRON 

hown at the office of 

RUBBER STEPS 
PATENT RUB 


Samples 
he Company, Also Manufacturers of 
w HORSE and STEAM CARS, and the 
SER CARRIAC® STEP. 


0 30 Warren Street, N.Y. 


WART’ 





220 & 222 WEST zo 


ST.N.Y. 


Silver-Plated Ware, 
New and Rich Designs, 


valuable improvements in 
ilectro-Plating, by which the parts most ex- 
wear receive an extra eoating of 


MERIDEN BRITANNIA CO., 


550 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


FACTORIES, WEST MERIDEN, CONN. 
1005-60 





Magic Lantern Outfits for Pustic Exntritions, PARLOR 


A Magic Lantern and 100 Choice 
Catalogues free. P ofitable 
McALLisTerR, Manufac- 


oYour Tit From @1 up 

Pion PRIN CUFF IT Catalogue Pre 
Press Yor tants 1 w Cards & Clothing $1 03. Diamond 
Press. for ¢ sy & Circultirs*5(ol0 Pearl Pr ag oy 
job work $25 > GOLDING&Co Aa tey StBoston 


EAUTIFUL invention for marking Clothing 
and printing Cards.déc. An article that every- 

by, body should have. Alphabets of type to print 
oS any name, business or address. Very profit- 
<P adie, amusing and instructive for the young. 

9.1 $1 with 3 alphabets type. NO.2 

w ie 5 alphabets. 3.with 11 alpha- 

\ bets. Type Case, Ink anc d Pad included. De- 
A livered anywhere by mail free. Agents wanted 


—~ GOLDING &Co.,14 Kilby St,Boston. 


1 000 6eowo 







ONE OF THE 


‘MOST SUPERB HOLIDAY GIFTS 


Ever issued to the Public, 
ENTITLED, 


MOUNTAINS & LAKES 
Switzerland & Italy, 


CONTAINING 


SIXTY-FOUR PICTURESQUE 
VIEWS (IN COLORS), 


AFTER DRAWINGS TAKEN FROM ORIGINAL 
SKETCHES BY C. PYNE, 


Map of Routes, 
WITH DESCRIPTIVE NOTES, BY THE 
REV. JEROME J.MERCIE®R. 


Such a book is this; and those who cannot cross the 
broad Atlantic to enjoy the beauties of lovely Switzerland 
and Italy, will find themselves amply repaid by purchas- 
ing this book 

lt is an ornament to the centre-table. 
complete without it 

Upon the receipt of price, $15, you will receive a copy 
by mail, post-paid. 

It your Newsdealer has not a copy, be sure 
him order one for you. Addres 


Frank cas 


587 Pearl Street, New York 


and a 


No library is 


and have 























lina 








